


ng 





orth- 
pase, 


tural 
f the 
zural 

Bio- 
LYOR, 


1 58, 


t 17, 
treet, 
STER 
mith 
wood 


ALL DUNKERLEY & FRANKS’ UMBRELLAS 


Are made on FOX’S Celebrated FRAMES. Being large pro. 
ducers, Dunkerley @ Franks are enabled to offerthem at astonishingly 
low prices. 7, Swan Street, New Cross, Manchester. 
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USE 
LORD 
LURGAN’S 
Master 


Mc.Grath 
Soap 


for Dogs 


(REGISTERED). 








| Destroys all Vermin, 
|} cures the Mange, 

| removes Scurf, puri- 

fies the Skin, pro- 
motes Health, gives 
a gloss to the Hair, 
and prevents all un- 
pleasant smell. 





Sold in Tablets, 
4d. and 6d. each, 
| by all Chemists. 





SOLE PROPRIETOR : 
HENRY 
WALTON, 


MANUFACTURING 
CHEMIST, 


311, CHESTER RD. 
MANCHESTER. 


BY HENRY GRAHAM. 
Crown 8yvo., Cloth, Price 4s. 6d. 
Lonpon: CIVIL SERVICE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 


Now Ready. 


THe NEw COINAGE. 


TO BUYERS OF GENUINE WINES. 


| SHERRIES.....seeceseeeeeece . 


2l1s., 24s., 30s. 
| TA. ails clan 6:0 Satan ambien aan 24s,, 30s., 36s. 
OCLARIES « aio 00 ts ch cheb ce esse 12s., 16s., 24s. 


| The Wines me the produce of farms situated in the most favoured loc: alities, and are of high character in style 
| and value; and their prices, from low to high, will advantageously compete with all others. 


R. WEAVER & CO., 


4, NORFOLE STREBT, MANCH ESTAR. 








8, Salisbury Court, Fleet Street, E.C., and at all Booksellers. 
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" OLDRIDGE’S BALM OF 


(ESTABLISHED SIXTY YEARS.) 
Is the best and only certain remedy ever discovered for Preserving, Strengthening, Beautifying, or Restoring the 
HAIR, WHISKERS, or MOUSTACHES, Preventing them from Turning G irey. 


Price 3s. Gd., Gs., and Lis. 
~C. and A. OLDRIDGE, 22, Wellington Street, Strand, London, W.C., 


And nll Chemists and Perfumers. 
| For Children it is invaluable, as it forms the basis of a magnificent head of hair, prevents baldness in 
metare age, and a the use of dyes and mnnaapees restoratives. 
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GREY & SHAW, 


(Late Lamb & Co.) 
TOBAC co 
CIG AR E TTE 

MANUFACTURERS, 
And Importers of the 
FINEST FOREIGN 

CIGARS, 


Wholesale & Retail, 


INDIA BUILDINGS, 
14, CROSS ST., 
Manchester, 
Near the Royal Ex- 
change. 

TRY THE PURE 


GOLDEN VIRGINIA, 
Suitable for Pipes or 
Cigarettes, 
6d. per oz. 
Ten per cent Redue- 
tion on all Purchases 
of Cigars of £8 and 

upwards, 











Spectacles carefully Adapted to all Defects of Vision. 


THOMAS ARMSTRONG AND BROTHER, 





OPTICIANS TO THE ROYAL EYE HOSPITAL, 


88 & 9O, DEANSGATE, MANCHEHSTHE. 


Artificial Eyes carefully Fitted. 








““E™"(CHIRETTA BALSAM 











relieves the most violent C: 
WETHUEN (late 


H, cures BRoncuITis in its worst form, ls. 14d, per Bottle. 
er aud Methuen), 882, DEANSGATE. Sold by most Chomists. 


Patentee, 
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THE CITY JACKDAW. 
COMMERCIAL INSTRUCTION ROOMS, 


24, DAVID STREET, CITY. 


7 RANSLATION, Tuition, Schools, 
Private Classes, of and in EUROPEAN AND 


ASIATIC LANGUAGES (Chinese included), by 


Monsr. K. ROUVEZ. 
WHISKERS, MOUSTACHIOUS, 


Anda 


LUXURIANT HEAD OF HAIR 


Created in a miraculously short time by using 
the Celebrated 


Mexican Hair Producer. 


Full Particulars sent for Seven Stamps. 
A ddre 33 
MENRWY JOMNSON, 22, Wivenhoe Road, 
Peckham Bye Lendon, S.E. 


FOR 21 DAYS ONLY. 
THE readers of this paper are respect- 


fully informed that, after a lengthened and ex- 
pensive experience, the advertiser bas, at length, become 
possessed of a re medy for a de formity the cure and 
prevention of which has puzzled some of the most 
eminent physicians of the day. The deformity in 
question is that of ROUND SHOULDERS, STOOPING 
HABITS, &c., and it is a well-known fact that through 
this calamity many men have been hindered from ob- 


tair 1ing good, and in many instances, sinecure appoint- 








icats T he advertiser has entered into arrangements 

with a large firm to manufacture this article, and each 

reader of this paper may beceme the possessor of an 

uticle which will prove a great boon, by Ovcying the 
ccolpanying instructions. 

COUPON. 
CUT TFT iiis OUT. 

Cut out the coupon whieh appears above and forward 

ith a P.O. 0. for four shillings, payable at the G. P.O. 

to HENRY JOHNSON, 22, Wivenhoe Road, Peckham 

Kye, London, with name and address legibly written on 

a sheet of paper, together with the measurement round 

the chest. The articles are equally applicable to females 


ind children, as well as grown-up persons, and will be 


forwarded in rotation. 


EDWIN WAUGH'S WORKS. 


Feap. Svo., 1s, 
OLD CRONIES: OR, WASSAIL AT A COUNTRY 
INN or new Songs, the humorous tal ( 
J \ The Puint tory,” * The King 
l \ nd other t ind sketches. 
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OCTOBER 138, 1878, | 


GOOD HEALTH FOR ALL!!! | 
AMES’S LIF E PILLS. 


e — 
This great Household Medicine ra amongst the 
leading necessaries of , 
These famous Pills purify the Blood, and act most 
powerfully, yet soothingly, on the 
LIVER, STOMACH, KIDNEYS, 
and BOWELS, giving tone, energy, and vigour to these 
great Main Springs of Life. ‘they are confidently 
recommended | as a never failing remedy in all cases 
where the constitution, from whatever caus e, has 
become impaired or weakened. They are w onderfully 
eflicacious in all ailments incidental to Females of all 
ages; and as a GENERAL FAMILY MEDICINE, 
are unsurpassed. 
JAMES’S LIVE PILLS 
Remove Freckles and Pimples, and are unequalled 
for Beautifying and Refreshing the Skin. They never 
fail to restore youthful colour and impart new life. 
1s. ijd. a Box, at all Chemists. 
WHOLESALE: 
J. E. TOMLINSON & Co., 





10, Shudehill. 


M2&. BRIGHT’S BRADFORD) 
" PEECHES (on Cobden, Free Trade, and the 
m), with Sketches of Cobden, Bright, 
and the Anti-corn-law League. Revised by Mr. Bright, 


Demy 8vo; 52 pages. Price 6d. Now Ready. Man-| 
chester: ABEL HE YW oop & SON, and all Booksellers 


| 
| 
| 





Eastern Que 


BOOK ON HANDRAILING. 


Paice 5s., C 0TH, H, Post FREE. 


HANDRAILING ON THE BLOCK SYSTEM: 


Being a simple mechanical method of constructing a 
wreath from the plan and elevation of the stairs, with- 
ont the tedious mathematical process hitherto used. 
Tttwetrvated with Copper-plate Diagrams. 
BY WM. TWISS. 
Abel Meywood and Son, Manchester and London. 
__ Simpkin, Marshall, and C Co., London, 


“PAGE WOODCOCK’S 


WIND PILLS 


GUUD for the cure of WIND ON T ~y STOMACH, 
GOOD for the cure of INDIGESTION 
GOOD for the cure of SICK HE ADACHE. 
GOOD for the cure of HEARTBURN, 
GOOD for the cure of BILIOUSNESS 
GOOD for the cure of LIVER COMPLAINT. 
GOOD for the cure of ALL COMPLAINTS 
arising from a disordered state of the 
STOMACH, BOWELS, or LIVER, 
S« td by all Medicine Vendors, in a satis. 1}d., 
9d,, and 4s. 6d. each; or free for 14, 88, or 54 
Blam from 
PAGE D. WOODCOCK, 
CALVERT STREET, NORWICH. 





You should suffer so acutely from any disease | 

caused by impure blood when the UNiveRSAL 
Maaic Purir YING DROPS 8re 80 justly acknowledged 
by all ranks of society to stand unrivalled for effectually 
purify ing the stream of life from all latent disease, how- 
nt, torpid, or impure it maybe. They give 
‘to the eye; a rosy, healthy hue to the face; a 





ever at 
brilliance 


pearly whiteness to the teeth ; a delightful fragrance to 
the breath; elasticity to the step; a buoyancy to the 
pirits; an edge to the appetite; a clear conception; 


and exhilarating sleep to the 
ge tho most shat- 


pure blood; refreshing 
debilitated system; in fact,they cha 
tered fram into health, strength, and vigour; whilst 
the mental and physical powers under their influence 
7 engthened and fortified that all difficulties and 
stacles are trinmphar tly met and congaered, Prices: 
ts. 6d, Lis., and 83s. per Case. Prepared only by Messrs. 
WILKINSON and », Medical Hall, 4, Bak« 
: ld, and ld by Chemist al 
rs throu hot ut the world; orf 
they will be forwarded 
“y ue free) on receipt of the amount in aye or | 
pos rder by the Proprict rs. Kstablished 183 
i * irds of Three Hundred Thousand Cases were sold | 
year. 
4. Ine RTA Specngren gy Bae gee d Patent 
Medicine Dealers I through our Wholesale 
Ayents, BURGOYNE, BURBIDGES ECO., Whole le 
i} t Drug Ke., 16, ¢ n t, London; 
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LANCASHIRE PUBLICATIONS PUBLISHED BY 
ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, 


56 & 58 Oldham Street, Manchester; and 
4, Catherine Street, Strand, London. 


— > 


EDWIN WAUGH’S POEMS & LANCASHIRE SONGS. 


Elegantly printed and bound in cloth, 6s. Large paper edition, 16s, 


LANCASHIRE WORTHIES. Being Memoirs of dis- 

tinguished Natives of the County during three centuries, from Richard IIL. t- 
George III. By Francis Esprnasse, Price 7s,6d, cloth, with Pv:trat of 
Humphrey Chetham. 16s, large paper. 





HANDBOOK OF THE PUBLIC LIBRARIES OF 
MANCHESTER AND SALFORD, By W. E. A. Axon. Price 10s. 6d., 


cloth, bevelled, with Portait of Ilumphrey Chetham and four Photo-lithographs 
from rare MSS, 





MANCHESTER IN HOLIDAY DRESS. A Picture of 


Amusements of Old Manchester. By RK, W. Proctor, author of ‘* Man- 
chester Streets.” Price 3s. 6d, 





RAMBLES AND REVERIES. A miscellany of original 


and reprinted pieces by Epwin Waucu. Price 3s. 6d. cloth. 


MUSINGS IN MANY MOODS. Poems by JOHN BOLTON 


ROGERSON, Price §s. cloth, 








POEMS BY SAMUEL BAMFORD, author of “ Passages 


in the Life of a Radical.” Price 3s. 6d. cloth, with Portrait. 


HOURS WITH THE MUSES. Poems by JoHN 


CRITCHLEY PRINCE. Price 2s, cloth. 








AUTUMN LEAVES. Poems by JOHN CRITCHLEY 


PRINCE. Price 2s. cloth, 





A GLOSSARY OF THE LANCASHIRE DIALECT. 


By J. H. Nopat and GeorGr MILNer, with notes and illustrative passages 
from Anglo-Saxon and Middle English Authors, and from writers in the Dialect. 
Part I. A to E, 3s.6d. Large paper 7s. 6d. 


A LIST OF LANCASHIRE AUTHORS, with brief 


Biographical Notes and Titles of Principal Works. 





Price 10s. cloth. 


A CATALOGUE of Lancashire Publications, including 
a considerable number in the Dialect, free on application. 
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BE; Forwarded to any Address. TEA, COFFEE, LUNCHEON, and DINNER ROOMS; Wine, Ale, Stout, 
WW DDING CAKES Chops, Steaks, and Sandwiches. Breakfasts, Suppers, Silver Salvers, Stands, and Epergnes supplied. 
X 


I. MAYER, 105, OLDHAM STREET. N.B.—Bow Window, 
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THE NEW SHOP FOR BERLIN 
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D. JUGLA, 


COURT GLOVER, 


51, DEANSGATE (BARTON ARCADE), 


MANCHESTER, 
IS NOW SHOWING THE LATEST 


"PARIS NOVELTIES in LADIES’ & GENTLEMEN’S TIES, SCARFS, &c. 
| is seareely needful to say that this refers to the (now | A Large Assortment of his Renowned 


) Leicester Pork Pies (registered). Perhaps no advertisements of PA RIS KT D CG Tu OV a =H Ss - 


late have come more directly under public notice than those pertaining to the above. Great Success of the Patent 
Inquiries have poured in from all parts of ‘he British Islands, followed by orders for 


these good : the consequence is a continually increasing demand for the L. P. P. GAU NTLETS AN D DUCH ESSE GLOVES. 


The makers have taken care to back up their notices by an article that cannot be 


surpassed f 7 quality, at the same time recommending the retailers to supply the FANS—A SPECIALTY. ‘ 
public at very reasonable prices, Messrs. V.,C., and D. have found it necessary to AGENT FOR ED. PINAUD, PARIS SELECTED PERFUMERY. 


remove to much larger premises. They uave just commenced making at the new 
works, Sussex Street, where they have every facility for doing a most extensive 


trade, aided by the best machinery for the various purposes required. D e J U CG muy A * Ss 


The LEICESTER PORK PIES (registered) are sold by grocers and provision | BRANCH ESTABLISHMENTS: 
purveyors in all directions, and can very s00n be obtained in the remotest districts PARIS, LONDON, LIVERPOOL, NEW YORK, AND PHILADELPHIA. 


if inquired for. The LEICESTER SAUSAGES (registered) of the same makers, : 2 
Messrs. VICCARS, COLLYER, & TUNMORK, 21, Silver Street, Leicester. Glove Manufactory—2, Rug Favart, Parts. 


THEL. nF, THE L. P, P, 





| 


—_o-——_ 


Card of Samples of Colours and Price List of Gloves sent post free on application. 


NOTICHK OF REMOVAL. Wier, eur ast aaa 


LLOYD, PAYNE, & AMIEL 


Wholesaic T.ondon, Birmingham, Sheffield, and Foreign Pa Perc pret, Ar 


FANCY GO0D8 WAREHOUSEMEN, | DININGAND DRAWING ROOM CLOCKS AND BRONZES 


O M N BO i D & Suitable for Presentation. 
J C O °9 Fvery Description of Jewellery 15 & 18 carat Government Stamp. 


Have REMOVED from 17 & 19, Thomas Street, to New 
and More Extensive Premises, situated 
|_MASON STREET, SWAN STREET, 
WHERE AN EARLY VISIT IS SOLICITED, | HIGH STREET AND THOMAS STREET, MANCHESTER. 


“ He who pays no attention to his Teeth, by this single SELECT TESTI MON IALS | ** He who pays no attention to his Teeth, by this single 
neglect betrays vulgar sentiments.”—Lavater. . | neglect betrays vulgar sentiments.’—Lavater. 


Rev, Dr. Holden, D.D., Durham, writes :— j 


“} contipte to use Contra-Septine with great satis- 
faction. . . . It is the most cflicient and agreeable 
wash that I have ever used.” 








Ladies’ and Gentienin’s Chains and Alberts. Cutlery and Electro-plate, 
from the vory best makers. 








“Dr, ——, Edinburgh, with compliments to the pro- 
prietora of Contra-Septine, has tried and re :0mmended 
to others the use of the Contra-Septine. The proprietors, | 
however, must excuse him not allowing his n: me to be 
used in reference to it on advertisements, ec.’ 





\ An Eminent Dentist, under date October 23, 1877, 
— . = writes :— 
{Both healthfuls& Good hus bandry | “T have used Contra-Septine several times, and find 








it a very eflicacious preparation, a powerful astringent, 
and well calculated to induce a he: ulthy action of the 


gums, espec ially when disturbance is caused by dec syed | 
| GONTRA-SEPTINE 9“ CONTRA-SEPTINE 
| 


*, Bowman Macleod, Edinburgh, writes :— 

an concentrated Mc a ash, 10 to 20 are which, efore receiving your sample, I had directed my ‘Isa concentrated Mouth Wash, 10 to 20 drops of which, 
with half a \ glassful of ey used dai y cane attention to yoar Oontra- Septine, and had formed a | with half a wine glassful of water, used daily, consti- 
aeons pb ay an paneer oem ae oan ‘dheie te hes oa. dec idedly favourable opinion of it. [tis the most agrec- bey — Ta aua ie = a wag ie bas — 
feel ne purifying the Breath, and for producing able carbol preparation I kaow, and a thoroughly good | *O™ aaa or a =e = ony w mee a. com- 
in then Monell 4 cana af ae sane treshenen Ceol dentifrice, It is of special use where artificial teeth are go M —! ong ying tt holes to — = = iy aed 
\ habitually, ConTRa-SEPTINE is a sane pr ventative of | Y°F above natural roots, aud also as a Mouth Wash for hat ita: Il —_ Rang paa8 les ur vigpngpats specs setae ti - f 
— ne Mecticeiiin nak am aaa eae he aoe children who suffer from alveolar abscesses—popularly | 1* vitually, ConTaa-SEvTINE is a sure preventative o 


“R 


; known as gum-t | Neuralgia and Toothache, and as such should be em- 
ployed both by old and young. In short, Contra ga as gui-boils.” | ployed both by old and young, In short, Conrra- 
Serine is at once a luxury and a necessity to the com-, Mr. Boe, Dentist, Blackett Street, Newcastle, says:— | Surrtne is at once a luxury and a necessity to the com- 
pletely furnished Tvilet Table | 


q . . “ Contra-Septine has proved the most effectual Mouth | pletely furnished Toilet Table. 

Caves Is, 6d., 28. 6d., 4s. Gd., and 8s. each, Sold by| Wash I have ever mysely used or prescribed to my| Cases 1s, 6d., 2s. 64., 4s. 6d., and 8s. cach. Sold by 

| Chemists and Perfumers everywhere, patients.” Chemists and Perfumers everywhere. 
' 


Wholesale and Retail: J. WOOLLEY, SONS, & CO., Chemists, &c., Market Street, Manchester. 


JOHN ASHWORTH & CO., 


Wholesale Jewellers, Clock and Watch Manufacturers, and Importers. 





New Premises Corner ot High Street, and Thomas Street, 
Shudehill, Manchester. 


wining and Drawing Room Clocks and Bronzes, &c.; Electro-plated Tea and Coffee Services, Cruets, Forks, Spoons, &c.; 
































Gold and Silver Watches. 9, 15, and 18-carat Hall-marked Alberts; and a General Stock to suit the requirements of th the Trade. 








JAPANESE CURTAINS =. L. SMITH & CO. have just Purchased a Large Lot of these Articles at very Low Prices, and are now 
* Offering them at 2/3, 3,' oi ag gad aoe sa ; 


3, 8/3, 4/-, 6/-, 7/-,8/-, 2'-,14/-,,& 30/- per pair.—6, Jonn Dauton SrRezT, MaNcHESTE. 
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TALES FROM STANDARD AUTHORS. 


{BY FIGARO JUNTOR.] 


No. IV.—THE DESPERATE WICKEDNESS OF OTHELLO. 


As OUR hundred years ago, or thereabouts, the people of Venice thought 
vi, no small potatoes of themselves, They had at that time heaped 

up a good pot of money; they had a good many ships of war about 
the size of Yarmouth herring cobles, each armed with breech-loading 
cannon, and carrying twenty-five men apiece; they had accumulated a 
large quantity of art treasures even surpassing in splendour the magnifi- 
cent collection of curiosities in the Peel Park Museum, and the architecture 
of the city was such as might almost have vied with the Barton Arcade, 
the Royal Infirmary, and the Deansgate improvement. It is, therefore, 
not to be wondered at that they should be a bit cocky and inclined to hold 
their noses pretty high above the rest of the world, for whom, indeed, they 
had a most profound contempt. But above all the people they particularly 
despised was the whole race of niggers, and in this respect they do not 
differ from most European people at the present day. Even a member of 
the Salford Constitutional Association would maintain in his sober 
moments his superiority to the nigger. And yet it often happens that 
your high and mighty people find it difficult to get on without the aid of 
those whom they affect to consider as an immeasurable number of cuts 
below them, and so it was in the case of the Venetians. Notwithstanding 
all their warlike fury there was not one of them that knew as much about 
the military business as a drummer boy, or even—it may be said without 
exaggeration—as the gallant Major of the Middlesex Volunteers, Mr. W. T. 
Charley, M.P., consequently they were obliged to employ as Commander- 
in-chief a nigger called Othello, who originally came to Venice with 
Hague’s renowned troupe of minstrels, and there gave his kind patron, 
Sam, the slip. How he managed it I cannot say, but it is enough 
for us to know that, at the time this story opens, Othello was head cook 
and bottle-washer of the Venetian army, with an innocent youth called 
Tago for his Ancient, and a drunken devil called Cassio for his Modern— 
I mean lieutenant. Now, amongst the rich old buffers of the city was one 
called Brabantia, 2 member of the Town Council, who had one of the most 
uncommonly nice girls for his daughter that one could observe in a day’s 
prowl up and down the streets. Hundreds of Venetian boys would gladly 
have enacted the male part in the tragedy of Villikins and his Dinah if 
only Desdemona would have done Dinah. Every morning they left lolli- 
pops and gingerbread nuts for her at the back door; not a day passed but 
what some miserable youth tore out all his front hair and covered himself 
with bruises in the agonies of composing a sonnet to her nose or a 
madrigal to her Grecian bend. Scarcely a week elapsed without some 
rash wight leaving a letter on the mantlepiece in his bedroom announcing 
his firm determination to convert his body into a mangled corpse, and 
then going to the top of St. Mark’s and jumping off—though sometimes 
the moral feelings overcame the suicidal at the last moment, and when the 
young man had jumped off and got half-way down he changed his mind and 
jumped back again. But it was allin vain. Desdemona ate the lollipops 
and hungered for more, but though her heart was not softened, her digestion 
was impaired. She took the sonnets and sent them to the local paper as 
her own, and the most fearfully mangled corpse could not induce her to 
love it. And why? Because she didn’t want a young man to take her to 
the theatre or the Winter Gardens? Not a bit of it; but because she 
had one already, and didn’t see her way clear to hooking on with 
any more. And who do you think she was scooting round with? Why, no 
less a person than the nigger Othello. What on earth induced a young 
woman of prepossessing appearance and considerable expectations to let 
herself be got round by a nigger is a profound mystery to me. Othello 
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himself said it was through his telling her cock and bull stories which he 
had picked up amongst the marines, but of course so absurd a tale cannot 
be entertained for a moment. For my own part I can conscientiously and 
modestly say that if ability in lying could have got me a rich wife I 
should have married a Miss Rothschild at least, and numbers of my 
acquaintances might with equal modesty say ditto. Nevertheless, the 
extraordinary fact remains that Desdemona did marry Othello, and the 
way in which her pa, Brabantio, went on when he found it out, would have 
put the pretty good cursing powers of St. Ernulphus completely in the 
shade. To say that he was as mad as he could stick conveys little idea of 
the frantic furification which overcame him, and he was not much appeased 
by the kind efforts of Iago, who, in a cheerful soliloquy informs the 
audience that he hates Othello more than “hell pains,” and thus 
furnishes a clue to his subsequent conduct. Probably at this time of day 
Iago will have come to the conclusion that hell pains are, after all, more 
hateful than Othello. 

Tlowever, nothing would satisfy old Brab but having Othello up before 
the Court, who, he doubted not, would instantly, on hearing the facts, 
shout, ‘‘ Orf with ’is ’ed: so much for O-thell-o!" But the Court didn’t 
do anything of the kind. They wanted the nigger just then to look after 
Cyprus, on which it was known that the English had cast their greedy 
eyes ; so they not only sat upon poor old Brab., but gave Othello per- 
mission to take Desdemona away to Cyprus with him, which he did, the 
two being accompanied by Cassio, Iago, Mrs. Iago, a sort of half-baked 
idiot called Roderigo, and the army, the whole making a triumphal entry 
into Lanarka, to the strains of a drum and fife band. As soon as they 
got there the real fun of the story began, and in order that its comicality 
may be the better understood, it will be as well to explain the characters 
of the persons engaged. Tirst, theré was the nigger and his wife, who 
have already been explained. Then there was Iago, hating Othello worse 
than ‘hell pains,” but, as I have hinted, subject to a change of opinion in 
accordance with a change of circumstances. Then there was Mrs. Lago, 
rather afraid of her old man, but not to be trifled with when her blood was 
up. Next came Cassio, who was a bit fond of Desdemona, and excessively 
fond of sack, though he could only hold a gallon with any convenience. 
There was also Roderigo, who was madly in love with Desdemona, and 
who used to give all-the money he could get to Ingo to buy lollipops 
and forward them to Mrs. Othello, which Iago regularly forgot to do. 
The rest of the comedy is chiefly enacted by officers, gentlemen, messengers, 
marines, sailors, attendants, et ceteras, scene shifters, prompters, stage 
carpenters, and the orchestra, So far so good, if not better. We may, 
however, as well dismiss all these supers at once, for the times are bad, 
and there will probably not be money enough to pay them on Saturday 
night. They may go beg for aught I care, but I have suflicient humanity 
to warn each of the women not to ask for succour at a Wood-en house, 
or the proprietor will certainly ar-Rayner before the beaks. Having said 
so much we will return to Cyprus. 

It happened on a certain day that Desdemona was taking the air on the 
beach with a number of attendants, amongst whom were Iago, Emilia, 
Cassio, and Roderigo, and they all fell into an animated conversation 
about nothing, during which Iago distinguished himself by giving vent to 
a large number of exceedingly coarse, not to say indecent, sentiments, 
whereat Desdemona, as @ proper young woman, who had been brought up at 
the best boarding-school in Venice, and had learnt all the extras, was a 
trifle shocked, so that Cassio had to assure her that it was only Iago’s 
little way and meant nothing. This pacified her considerably, and she 
was so much obliged to him that when her nigger husband came to tell 
her tea was ready she shook hands with Cassio in a very friendly way and 
asked him to go and have a cup with them, So they all exeunted, except 
Iago and Roderigo, the latter being in a fearful tear because Desdemona 
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TALES FROM STANDARD AUTHORS. 


{BY FIGARO JUNIOR. ] 


No, IV.—THE DESPERATE WICKEDNESS OF OTHELLO. 


fF OUR hundred years ago, or thereabouts, the people of Venice thought 
qb} no small potatoes of themselves, They had at that time heaped 

up a good pot of money; they had a good many ships of war about 
the size of Yarmouth herring cobles, each armed with breech-loading 
cannon, and carrying twenty-five men apiece; they had accumulated a 
large quantity of art treasures even surpassing in splendour the magnifi- 
cent collection of curiosities in the Peel Park Museum, and the architecture 
of the city was such as might almost have vied with the Barton Arcade, 
the Royal Infirmary, and the Deansgate improvement. It is, therefore, 
not to be wondered at that they should be a bit cocky and inclined to hold 
their noses pretty high above the rest of the world, for whom, indeed, they 
had a most profound contempt. But above all the people they particularly 
despised was the whole race of niggers, and in this respect they do not 
differ from most European people at the present day. Even a member of 
the Salford Constitutional Association would maintain in his sober 
moments his superiority to the nigger. And yet it often happens that 
your high and mighty people find it difficult to get on without the aid of 
those whom they affect to consider as an immeasurable number of cuts 
below them, and so it was in the case of the Venetians. Notwithstanding 
all their warlike fury there was not one of them that knew as muck about 
the military business as a drummer boy, or even—it may be said without 
exaggeration—as the gallant Major of the Middlesex Volunteers, Mr. W. T. 
Charley, M.P., consequently they were obliged to employ as Commander- 
in-chief a nigger called Othello, who originally came to Venice with 
Hague’s renowned troupe of minstrels, and there gave his kind patron, 
Sam, the slip. How he managed it I camnot say, but it is enongh 
for us to know that, at the time this story opens, Othello was head cook 
and bottle-washer of the Venetian army, with an innocent youth called 
Iago for his Ancient, and a drunken devil called Cassio for his Modern— 
I mean lieutenant. Now, amongst the rich old buffers of the city was one 
called Brabantia, a member of the Town Council, who had one of the most 
uncommonly nice girls for his daughter that one could observe in a day’s 
prowl up and down the streets. Hundreds of Venetian boys would gladly 
have enacted the male part in the tragedy of Villikins and his Dinah if 
only Desdemona would have done Dinah. Every morning they left lolli- 
pops and gingerbread nuts for her at the back door; not a day passed but 
what some miserable youth tore out all his front hair and covered himself 
with bruises in the agonies of composing a sonnet to her nose or a 
madrigal to her Grecian bend. Scarcely a week elapsed without some 
rash wight leaving a letter on the mantlepiece in his bedroom announcing 
his firm determination to convert his body into a mangled corpse, and 
then going to the top of St. Mark’s and jumping off—though sometimes 
the moral feelings overcame the suicidal at the last moment, and when the 
young man had jumped off and got half-way down he changed his mind and 
jumped back again. But it was all in vain. Desdemona ate the lollipops 
and hungered for more, but though her heart was not softened, her digestion 
was impaired. She took the sonnets and sent them to the local paper as 
her own, and the most fearfully mangled corpse could not induce her to 
love it. And why? Because she didn’t want a young man to take her to 
the theatre or the Winter Gardens? Not a bit of if; but because she 
had one already, and didn’t see her way clear to hooking on with 
any more. And who do you think she was scooting round with? Why, no 
less a person than the nigger Othello. What on earth induced a young 
woman of prepossessing appearance and considerable expectations to let 
herself be got round by a nigger is a profound mystery to me. Othello 





himself said it was through his telling her cock and bull stories which he 
had picked up amongst the marines, but of course so absurd a tale cannot 
be entertained for a moment. For my own part I can conscientiously and 
modestly say that if ability in lying could have got me a rich wife I 
should have married a Miss Rothschild at least, and numbers of my 
acquaintances might with equal modesty say ditto. Nevertheless, the 
extraordinary fact remains that Desdemona did marry Othello, and the 
way in which her pa, Brabantio, went on when he found it out, would have 
put the pretty good cursing powers of St. Ernulphus completely in the 
shade. To say that he was as mad as he could stick conveys little idea of 
the frantic furification which overcame him, and he was not much appeased 
by the kind efforts of Iago, who, in a cheerful soliloquy informs the 
audience that he hates Othello more than “hell pains,” and thus 
furnishes a clue to his subsequent conduct. Probably at this time of day 
Iago will have come to the conclusion that hell pains are, after all, more 
hateful than Othello. 

However, nothing would satisfy old Brab but having Othello up before 
the Court, who, he doubted not, would instantly, on hearing the facts, 
shout, “‘ Orf with ’is ed: so much for O-thell-o!"’ But the Court didn’t 
do anything of the kind. They wanted the nigger just then to look after 
Cyprus, on which it was known that the English had cast their greedy 
eyes; so they not only sat upon poor old Brab., but gave Othello per- 
mission to take Desdemona away to Cyprus with him, which he did, the 
two being accompanied by Cassio, Iago, Mrs. Iago, a sort of half-baked 
idiot called Roderigo, and the army, the whole making a triumphal entry 
into Lanarka, to the strains of a drum and fife band. As soon as they 
got there the real fun of the story began, and in order that its comicality 
may be the better understood, it will be as well to explain the characters 
of the persons engaged, First, theréwas the nigger and his wife, who 
have already been explained. Then there was Iago, hating Othello worse - 
than “hell pains,” but, as I have hinted, subject to a change of opinion in 
accordance with a change of circumstances. Then there was Mrs. Iago, 
rather afraid of her old man, but not to be trifled with when her blood was 
up. Next came Cassio, who was a bit fond of Desdemona, and excessively 
fond of sack, though he could only hold a gallon with any convenience. 
There was also Roderigo, who was madly in love with Desdemona, and 
who used to give all the money he could get to Ingo to buy lollipops 
and forward them to Mrs. Othello, which Iago regularly forgot to do. 
The rest of the comedy is chiefly enacted by officers, gentlemen, messengers, 
marines, sailors, attendants, et ceteras, scene shifters, prompters, stage 
carpenters, and the orchestra. §So far so good, if not better. We may, 
however, as well dismiss all these supers at once, for the times are bad, 
and there will probably not be money enough to pay them on Saturday 
night. They may go beg for aught I care, but I have sufficient humanity 
to warn each of the women not to ask for succour at a Wood-en house, 
or the proprietor will certainly ar-Rayner before the beaks. Having said 
so much we will return to Cyprus. 

It happened on a certain day that Desdemona was taking the air on the 
beach with a number of attendants, amongst whom were Iago, Emilia, 
Cassio, and Roderigo, and they all fell into an animated conversation 
about nothing, during which Iago distinguished himself by giving vent to 
a large number of exceedingly coarse, not to say indecent, sentiments, 
whereat Desdemona, as @ proper young woman, who had been brought up at 
the best boarding-school in Venice, and had learnt all the extras, was a 
trifle shocked, so that Cassio had to assure her that it was only Iago’s 
little way and meant nothing. This pacified her considerably, and she 
was s0 much obliged to him that when her nigger husband came to tell 
her tea was ready she shook hands with Cassio in a very friendly way and 
asked him to go and have « cup with them, So they all exeunted, except 
Iago and Roderigo, the latter being in a fearful tear because Desdemona 
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had shaken hands with Cassy. Like a good-natured friend, Iago did his 
best to exasperate Rod still more by assuring him that Desdemona was 
beyond doubt violently in love with the lieutenant, and had got quite 
tired of her nigger, who had so far forgotten his original business that he 
could not even play the bones, let alone crow like Chanticleer, or handle 
the banjo, so as to amuse his little ducky. The consequence was that 
Roderigo began to thirst violently for Cassio’s blood, and it was arranged 
that he should get up a row wit the lieutenant and make a judicious 
puncture under his fifth rib. The first part of the plan succeeded 
admirably, but the second didn’t, for instead of Roderigo sticking his 
iron into Cassio, Cassio gave Rod a terrific pummelling and made 
him jump about like a cat on hot bricks. In the midst of the row 
down comes Othello in his night shirt, rages round a bit, and sacks 
Casio on the spot, which was clearly illegal, for he was certainly 
entitled to a month’s notice or a month’s pay. Of course, Cassio was 
in a great funk at finding himself out of collar so suddenly, with- 
out much chance of getting another berth, and seeing nothing before 
him but the workhouse he listened to the advice of Iago, and asked 
Desdemona to put in a word for him, which she good-naturedly did. 
Othello, however, with that pig-headedness which characterises the nigger 
race and which has always made them unwilling to admit the plain fact 
that a missionary is much better boiled than roasted, would not give in at 
once, but, with the sage remark that procrastination is the soul of business, 
put off his decision till another day. In the meantime the devil paid him 
a visit in the person of Iago, and showed him clearly that Desdemona 
could only be pleading for Cassio because she was in love with him, and 
wanted to get rid of her ex-minstrel. Oh! how Othello did go on when 
he heard this! I have before remarked on the capacity exhibited by 
Shaksperian heroes for original swearing, but none of the others could 
hold a wax match to Othello, much less a candle. If I were to describe 
him as a raging rhetorician exuberated with the egotism of his own 
intoxication, and gifted with an inconsistent argumentativeness which at 
all times furnished him with an interminable and sophistical imagination 
to glorify his opponents and malign himself, I might convey some faint 
idea of his state of mind when he heard Iago’s friendly suggestions. Still 
he was sane enough to want further proof, though it occurred to him that 
it could do no harm to kill Cassio at once, and he therefore commissioned 
Iago to do the job in three days. Having done this, off went the nigger 
to bully his wife, and began the conversation by asking her to lend him 
her handkerchief as he had a cold in the head. Now it so happened that 
Mrs. Iago had found this handkerchief a day or two before and given it 
to her husband to pawn, as it was a lace one of value. But Iago, 
instead of doing this, left it at Cassio’s lodgings in the two pair back, 
and then told Othello that he had seen it there and that it must have been 
sent by Desdemona. As the poor little woman hadn’t got the rag, of course 
she could not lend it to her lord, but the more she explained thus the 
more furiously he asked for it, until she began to think that he was really 
mad, for it would necessarily strike her that if Othello was so bad he 
might easily clear his nasal appendage in the natural way adopted by the 
gnileless Lancashire peasant, without troubling himself about a handker- 
chief. It is somewhat singular that she didn’t think of saying it was at the 
wash, but perhaps a good young woman ought not to tella lie about so 
small a matter as a handkerchief. If it were a table cloth in question, 
then she might be justified in telling a lie. As matters stood, however, 
they naturally confirmed Iago’s tale and Othello’s suspicions, and Iago, 
with a cleverness which really entitles him to high admiration, managed 
so to complicate the business still further that the devil himself must have 
gone mad with despair if he had not known that these talents were devoted 
to his service. The end of it all was that Othello began to consider the 
propriety of slaughtering his wife. This is the brutal way in which 
these niggers always do things, instead of going into the Divorce 


Court, and gratifying an intellectual public by furnishing matter 
for a spicy report in the papers. Having resolved that the 
death of Desdemona would be, on the whole, a judicious and 


desirable consummation, up he goes to the bedrocm where she was asleep, 
and awakens her in order to explain his kind intentions in her behalf, 
Desdemona, forgetting her vow of obedience, presumes to object to the 
proposed course, bnt in vain, and Othello began to cram the pillow into her 
mouth, in order to accomplish his end. Poor Desdemona had a hard time 
of it, for her mouth was small and the pillow a large one, but at last she 
got it down, and choked off just as the nigger was getting ready to cram 
her with the contents of the feather bed, in case the pillow was not sufii- 
ciently filling at the price. Of course, as in all cases of this kind, the 
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affair is found out immediately, and then ensues a first-rate killing match 
such as concludes nearly all this author’s narratives. First, Emilia splits 
on Iago, who immediately admits the daylight into her internal economy ; 
then Othello performs the same kindly office for Iago, who, not perceiving 
the propriety of dying at once, continues to live, and is carried off in order to 
be stretched a bit on an instrument called a rack—Iago having always 
been considered a short man. Lastly, Othello, in order to avoid being 
hanged for his crime, pulls out a table-knife from his coat pocket, and kills 
himself, haking such a mess on the floor that the carpet was utterly spoiled 
and the State had to buy the next governora new one. Then the audience 
go away to drink. 


THE SNOB. 


[Music by Sweete anp Lows. Words by A. Sii1Man. 
immense success by LitrLE SQUEAKER.] 


Pd 
Y name is John Smyth, 
i My pedigree’s a myth ; 
“~~? I'ma “man about town,’ you know— 
Such a fascinating ‘ buck ”’ 
*Twas never yet your luck 


To meet with in the ‘' Mile” or the * Row.” 


My debts I must say 
I don’t intend to pay ; 
On the ‘‘ move” I always go, 
And I’m sure to be found 
Where the heiresses abound, 
And the “ belle” selects me for a ‘“ beau.” 
Last Parliament’ry session 
I made a great impression 
On a portionless maiden’s heart ; 
She said she was sure 
She never could endure 
The idea that we two must part. 
I myself felt “ rather low,” 
But I saw it was “ no go” — 
She was only a surgeon’s nieco— 
And ’twas but the other day 
That I tore myself away, 
While my ‘' debts” and my “ duns” increase. 
For I think it is my duty 
To find a rich old beauty, 
And to offer her my heart and hand; 
Such a thing is often done, 
And a fortune may be won 
Any day in this happy land. 
For, of course, I’d “make up” to her, 
And set about and woo her, 
And play the lover’s game : 
And then we’d make a journey 
To the family attorney, 
Who'd write certain things in her name. 
And when we were married, 
And the fort had been carried, 
We'd take a trip to the Lakes ; 
And the tourists would declare 
When they saw us both there 
“What a model son that young man makes.” 


CUTTING THE TORY GAS OFF. 


- 
Qe is a singular coincidence that just at the time that Tories are getting 

their political gas cut off, some of them, that is, such as belong to the 

Conservative Club in Cross Street, should suddenly have been also 
deprived of their physical illumination. The secret has been well kept, 
but at last it has come to light that, quite recently, the Club was left in 
the dark, because, owing to the inability or unwillingness of the committee 
to pay the monthly bill, the Corporation severed the connection between 
the mains and the chandeliers, and effectually cut the Tory gas off. We 
all know the profound mental darkness which reigns in the place, but when 
to this is added an actual physical darkness, with here and there a candle 
to make it visible, the condition of the members must have been perfectly 
Cimmerian. Weare disposed to regard the event as an omen. The 
Corporation cut off the Tory gas, and, in like manner, the constituencies 
one day, finding the party unable to pay their debts or redeem their 
promises, will also cut off the present supply altogether, and leave them 
to wander about in the bogs, lighted only by such Jack o’ Lanterns and sky 
rockets as Lord Beaconsfield may occasionally send out for their guidance 
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G. L. DARBY, 


Practical Umbrella Manufacturer, 65, Oxford Street, and 6, Stretford Road. Umbrellas Re-covered. Umbrellas Repaired. 
Umbrellas Made to Order. All work done on our own Premises, at the shortest notice, by Practical Workpeople, 
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SNUFF-TAKING. 


[BY OUR OWN SNEEZER. | 





‘“‘ He was perfumed like a milliner, 

And ’twixt his finger and his thumb he held 

A pouncet-box, which ever and anon 

He gave his nose, and took it away again ; 
Who, therewith angry, when it next came there, 
Took it in snuff.””—Shakspere. 


x 


} F all habits incidental to our wayward nature, there is none so in- 
Q veterate in its growth, or which becomes so much inculcated into 
the system, as to become part and parcel of that system itself, as the 
habit of snuff-taking. A man may find occasional use for an umbrella, 
or he may be a prototype of that amusing old friend of ours, Paul Pry, 
who is never seen without his umbrella; he may have a settled and un- 
wavering affection for a favourite walking-stick; he may love his pipe 
with an unswerving fidelity ; he may find the most exquisite pleasure in 
the companionship of a pet-dog; but none of these transient loves and 
affections can compare with the all-absorbing devotion which he pays to 
his snuff-box. He may be inconstant in his friendships, and eccentric in 
his general habits and temperament; he may be seen arm-in-arm with 
Polly at the “ Zoo” one day, and the next day flirting with Patty at the 
Vauxhali; to-day indulging in the fascinating game of croquet, or lawn- 
tennis, and basking in the sunny smiles of the rector’s daughters, and to- 
morrow having a night’s billiard or whist at the most inveterate bachelor’s 
club. Ali these amusements he changes with his coat—he may leave his 
favourite walking-stick or umbrella behind him, and he borrows a friend's; 
he may leave his pipe on his dressing-table, he buys a cigar for the nonce 
and still feels happy—but separate him from his snuff-box, let him insert 
his fingers into the usual waistcoat-pocket, and find himself minus the all- 
important receptacle for the delicious dust, and he is no longer himself. 
Another box will not do as well. Its very form has become so familiar to 
his touch that the instant its absence is discovered he becomes miserable 
—to use a commonplace phrase, he is like a “ fish out of water.” He 
instantly becomes morose, restless, and intensely disagreeable ; his fingers 
keep wandering to the vacant pocket in spite of himself; he is never 
aware how much of his heart and soul lies in his selfish nostrils until he 
discovers that he has left his snuff-box at home, and it is not until he 
returns home and once more holds it in his grasp that “ Richard’s himself 
again.” 

As many fruitless objections have been raised against snuff-taking as 
against smoking, it has been treated of in both a moral and medical point 
of view—a celebrated authority is said to have laid down the axiom that 
snuff would not injure the brain, as ‘‘ no man with brains ever took snuff,” 
yet there are many tons of snuff manufactured and taken annually, and 
yet the power of thought and invention, which is the most distinguishing 
attribute of the human brain, is still as fertile as ever. 

The following curious calculation is from the pen of Lord Stanhope :— 
“Every professed, inveterate, and incurable snuff-taker, at a moderate 
computation, takes one pinch in ten minutes. Every pinch, with the 
agreeable ceremony of blowing and wiping the nose, and other incidental 
circumstances, consumes a minute and a half. One minute and a half 
out of every ten, allowing sixteen hours to a snufi-takiug day, amounts to 
two hours and twenty-four minutes out of every natural day, or one day 
out of every ten. One day out of every ten amounts to thirty-six days 
and a half in a year. Hence, if we suppose the practice to be persisted in 
for forty years, two entire years of the snutl-taker’s life will be dedicated 
to tickling his nose, and two more to blowing it.” The patriotic noble- 
man also goes on to note the expense of suuff, snnff boxes, and handker- 
chiefs, and recommends a plan by which the time and money thus lost by 
the public in the expensive luxury of snuff-taking, might be economised 
so as to constitute a fund for the discharge of the national debt. 

The stringent old excise regulations with regard to this article are now 
greatly modified, but that it was once very stringent the following will 
amply testify :—‘‘ Every (tobacco) manufacturer may have a store room 
for keeping dried Scotch snuff; but the same shall have but one door or 
opening, which shall be locked up, sealed, and secured by the officer ; 
wherein may be deposited Scotch snuff returned directly from the mill for 
six months, without being taken as part of the stock. And when the same 
is intended to be taken ont of the said room, notice shall be given to the 
officer, who shall attend and open such room, and 


| such snuff shall be 
taken in his presence. 


” 
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Of the innumerable varieties of name and scent under which the 
titillating compound is vended and used, it is impossible to speak hero; 
and of the different kinds of boxes, from the ‘ Mull” of the Gael, to the 
diamond receptacle of a Rothschild, deponent sayeth nought; but there 
are two forms of snuff boxes to which the most grave objections may be 
entertained, viz., the deep metal box which is handed you by a facetious 
friend which will scarcely admit your thumb and finger, and which you 
find, upon thrusting down those digitals to the bottom, to have been 
kindly sharpened at the upper edge in order to allow you to entertain your 
friends by cutting your fingers; and the box which appears to be fastened 
by a spring snap, which you essay to open by pressing the metal button, 
and receive about an eighth of an inch of sharp steel in your thumb, which 
causes you to drop the box, to the exquisite delight of your friends. (:) 

A word, in conelusion, to those who do not take snuff, but wish to 
acquire the habit—remember Mr. John Smanker's advice to Sam Weller: 

“ Coffee is very good practice, it does not tickle the nose, and looks yery 
much like rappee.” 


ALL ON MUD. 


ew} 

Qn friends the Irish can boast that they have a smart print called 
UA, Zoz. One of its best men writes in this style of mud. His thoughts 
are set forth, it will be seen, in nice short words, ‘My dear good 

child, if you walk no more than a mile or two throngh tho streets, I Jay 

ten to one you will see more or less mud. It is a sort of soft paste a foot 
or so deep, which lies on the ground like snow. It 
snow, and is not so nice to throw at your friends. It does not melt in the 
sun, but turns to hard dust, which fills your eyes and your mouth, and 
makes you drink much beer. Beer is made of hops and things : 
at so much a glass, and is of three kinds: strong beer, small beer, and 
swipes. To make swipes you leave an old beer cask out in the rain, and 
wait till it fills; then you drink it if you are a fool, or if you are wise you 
give it to your friends. Let us go back to mud. Men who seco 
mud in the streets do not like it; they write to the press, and 
say ‘I pay my rates when they are due, and I do not see why 
my clothes, and boots, and hats, and stick should bo splashed, 
I pay ten pounds a year to a boy to clean my boots; if my 
hat blows of in the street, it is no more fit to wear, and | 
have to go and buy a new one. It wears out a brush per week to tako 
the spots off my clothes, and this is not good.’ Well, tho end of it is that 
once 2 year a gang of men walk round the town with brooms, and make 
two long heaps of mud, one at each side of the strect ; then they go to 
lunch, and come back ina month. By that time the mud is spread out 
just as it was when they first came, but of course more has been made in 
the mean time. They bring a sort of cart the shape of a half moon on ils 
back, and they take up some of the mud on spades and fill the cart. Thon 
it drives to a place a long way off, and by the time they get there most of 
tho mud has splashed out, and the cart is not more than ono-third full. 

They then spill what is left, and go back for more. To fill and spill the 

cart twice is a good day’s work for four men and a horse, and this costs « 

pound, The best way to clean the streets would be to have large boats hy 
the quays to put the mud on board, and float it out to sea. It would do 
no great harm there. True, it might kill a fow crabs, and cod, and plai 

and prawns, but it would be good for the ecls. Eel pie would be eh: ap 

(not that I eat it, so I do not enre), and the skins of eels which you nse | 

whip your tops wonld bens cheap asdirt. [heard ofaman once who fell off 

a car at night in the mud, and was seen no more. T went there each d 

to see if the men wonld come and sweep him up. They came at the end 

of a year, and I asked the man who had the cart had he not found go: 
bones, and he said not. 


is not so white as 


it is sold 


0 


The man who drove th 
fell said that he must have got down of hi 
the fare. 


ear off which my m 
sown free will, so a 


not to p 
Tle has his views, and T havo mine. 


So much for mnd.”’ 


Tuat bulwark of local Conservatism, the Evening Mail, commenced an 
article on Tuesday in this style:—‘‘ Mr, Jacob Bright made, on Monday 
night, at Newton Heath, that which he no nonbt regarded as a vigorous 
onslaught upon the policy of the Government. It was, however, but 2 
very forcible-feeble performance, and much more caleulated to do good 


lo vo 
than harm to the cause of Conservatism.” Yet, although Mr. Bri 


, our 
ingenuous contemporary goes on to pitch into it after its own fervid 
fashion. 


ROBE RTS'S. 87, Oxford Street, near All Saints. 
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Versons who wish to see the City Jackdaw regularly are respectfully 
recommended to order it of their Newsagent, otherwise, they may 


be, and often are, disappointed in not being able to obtain copies. 
Or, it will be sent by post from the Publishing Office, 51, Spear 
Street, Manchester, every week for half-a-year on payment of 3s. 3d, 
in advance, being posted in time for delivery at any address each 
b'riday morning. 


WHAT FOLKS ARE SAYING. 

HAT we don't believe it. 

4; That certain malicious individuals are busy spreading a rumour— 
purely for political purposes—that the City Corporation officials lately 
cut off the Conservative Club’s gas. 

That the members of the Club are going in for the electric light after 
this. 

That Mr. J. W. Maclure only smiles one of his strangest smiles when 
the matter is referred to in his presence. 

That Croston, on the other hand, gets exceedingly cross whenever the 
gas difficulty is mentioned. 

That Stutter, as usual, says nothing, but thinks a lot. 

That Mr. W. H. Houldsworth declares that the Conservatives need 
more, instead of less, light. 

That other wicked rumours are flying about respecting the Conserva- 
tive Club. 

That two of the members—two of the most respectable members—have 
been quarrelling and knocking each other about in the most approved 
fashion on the premises. 

That the police are instituting inquiries into the business. 

That it is no business of ours to keep the Tories right. 

That they have long been a hapry family—yes, very! 

That Lytton is frightening his friend Shere Ali with a vengeance, 

That he hopes the Ameer wont fight. 

That THis Majesty knows better. 

That the Conservative Government at home have dreamt for some time 
that they could best carry on their Foreign Policy by bluster and brag. 

That they imagined they could terrify every nation under the sun in 
this way. 

That we now see the effects of such mad procedure. 

That every nation distrusts us. 

That the Earl of Beaconsfield has offended and unsettled all the countries 
of the world. 

That this is why trade is so bad. 

That, while foreign nations take less of our goods, the Government 
take more of our money. 

That this will go on till the next general election. 

‘That the Earl of Beaconstield will then get notice to quit ; and—our 
P.D. adds—not a day too soon. 

That several correspondents wish to know the names and the addresses 
of the “two beautiful young ladies’? who are to be seen in St. Ann's 





Square every day precisely at noon. 





That we wont tell them, 

That Salford is as famous for its scandals as it is for its scuttlers ; and 
—our P.D. again adds—that is saying a great deal. 

That a well-known and highly respected professional gentleman in that 
exemplary borough is going in for a divorce. 

That his wife went to a fashionable seaport the other week. 

That, of course, she kept sending affectionate epistles to her “ dear 
husband ” from day to day. 

That one day, however, she made a slight mistake and sent to her busy 
husband in Salford a letter which really should have gone to a military 
officer, as it arranged for a clandestine meeting with the Son of Mars, 

That this let the cat out of the bag. 

That the case will come on in the Divorce Court in due course. 

That the Junior Conservatives are bricks—not machine-made bricks. 

That some of their wire-pullers wanted their Club in St. James’s 
Square to be named the Beaconsfield or the Salisbury Club as a compli. 
ment to the statesmen who have given us “ Peace with Honour.” 

That the Juniors would not have it. 

That, in fact, the best and the most hopeful men in the Tory ranks 
have no faith either in Beaconsfield or Salisbury. 

That they see—as most men do who have got eyes in their head—that 
these political tricksters are sending the country to the devil as fast as 
they can. 

That, however, they would be willing to call their club ‘‘ The Derby 
Club.” 

That it is quite a relief to realise the fact that at least some Tories can, 
and do, think for themselves. 

That Maclure threatens to resign the leadership of the party if the rank 
and file wont simply open their mouths and shut their eyes, and accept 
with becoming gratitude anything or everything or nothing that his friend 
Beaconsfield and he may be pleased to give them or not to give them. 

That the Juniors say they only hope he will resign. 

That they are tired of being led by anyone or anything short of a grand 
old county gentleman ; and—they say, winking—J. W. isn’t that. 

That the Tory party is rapidly breaking up in Manchester and every- 
where else. 

That Mr. Hugh Birley, M.P., has taken to delivering addresses on 
“The Advantages of Literary Societies.” 

That Mr. W. H. Houldsworth’s favourite amusement consists in tearing 
the Berlin Treaty to pieces. 

That Maclure is busily engaged tearing out his grey hairs because he 
cannot get all his own way. 

That the Courier and the Mail feel that the times are out of joint, and 
don’t know for the life of them how to set them right. 





JUNIOR CONSERVATIVES KICKING AGAINST 
THE PRICKS. 


‘T" HERE was something delicious about the proposal brought forward 
> at a meeting of the members of the Manchester Junior Conservative 

Club on Tuesday, to change the name of that valuable institution to 
the ‘‘ Beaconsfield,” or ‘ Salisbury.’’ The snobbery of the thing is so 
open and undisguised that we are driven to suppose the Club must have a 
large number of irrepressible ’Arries amongst its members. No one but 
an ’Arry could have thought of such a proposal, Fortunately for the 
reputation of the city, which would have had to bear some of the ever- 
lasting ridicule which would have been cast upon the Club by people out- 
side, there were a sufficient number of members, not yet fallen into a state 
of abject servility, to prevent the absurd idea being carried into effect, 
though, if a majority of two-thirds had not been necessary to make any 
change in the rules, they would have been outvoted, since the ’Arries 
numbered forty-eight against thirty-six. We are glad to see that Mr. W. E. 
Stutter opposed the change, because this, coupled with the fact of his 
attending the Salford Liberal Association picnic at Chatsworth a few 
months ago, shows that he must have taken immense strides since the 
evening last winter when he made a remarkable—remarkable for its 
violence, at anyrate—speech about the Eastern Question at a meeting of 
the Manchester Foreign Affairs Committee, or Association, whichever it 
is, held at the Atheneum. Perhaps, if the Premier hears that, in the 
event of the proposed change being made, a good many of the members 
wanted to call the Club after Lord Derby, he will not think so much of 
the Junior Conservative as he is supposed hitherto to have done. 
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THE “JACKDAW,” THE BISHOP, AND THE 
PENDLETON PARSONS, 


ScenE.—The Bishop's Court. The Bishop seated at his desk writing. 
[Enter attendant and announces the Rev. F. H. A. Wright, of 
Pendleton. } 


Wricut: Good morning, my Lord. 

BisHop (looks at the clock): Oh, Wright, I see you are more punctual 
than when last I sent for you. Then you entered just as the deputation 
of your parishioners, whom I wished you to confront, left the room. 

Waiext: Your Lordship’s dutiful servant will humbly obey all things 
to the letter, which his Right Reverend Father-—— 

Bisnop (interrupting): Stop that. I have had gammon enough of that 
sort. (Throws down copies of the ‘* Jackdaw.”) See that, and that, and 
that. You persist in your mad folly, and there is the Jackdaw gnawing 
and cawing and pecking and picking at me incessantly. I’m wearied out 
of my life. 

Wricut: My Lord, the Jackdaw keeps picking and pecking and cawing 
and gnawing at me, and the old dames’ Chronicle, from Salford, in the 
bargain. But, my Lord (in confidential tone ), I have a wife and daughters, 
who, when I would relent of this tomfoolery, nag and hag and fire and 
wire at me and into me. Ah! my Lord, you know nothing of this kind 
of thing. (Knock without.) [Enter Attendant. 

Arrenpant: My Lord, here is a most importunate parson, declines 
to sign his name and take his turn, but insists upon seeing your Lordship 
on the instant. 

Bisnor: Who is he? 

ATTENDANT: He says he has ridden express haste from near the Land’s 
End. I think his name is Harmer. 

Bisnor: Admit him. 

[Attendant puts the poker within easy reach of the Bishop, and 
retires.] 

Warient (aside): Well, I'll be ——. Now for ithot. Vestry meeting 
nothing to this. Oh for a pipe! [Enter Rev. H. M. Harmer. 

Harmer: Good morning, my Lord. (Discovers Wright.) Sacrebleu! 
(to Wright) I have you now. Look here (throws down copies of the 
“ Jackdaw”), and here, and here. This perpetual pegging and 
peppering and dawing and cawing would try the patience of Job. 
Now my address is known every post brings ’em in shoals, and it’s 
all through you. Bishop, see fair play while I take it out of him. 
(Squares at Wright.) 

Bisuor (laying his hand on the poker): Oh, that this were a birchen 
rod, for then would I act the parent to you both in such sort that you 
would decline the support of stool and chair for many a day. 

Harmer: It was Wright. 

Wricut: It was Harmer. 

Born (to each other): It was you. 

Harmer: You're a l—. 

Wricut: And you're another. 

(Mem.—One of them “ tells a lie,”’ vide letter in Jackdaw, Sept. 27.) 

Bisnor: It’s all of us. (Zo Harmer.) You knew what this fellow was 
and how he had acted in Cornwall. That should have been enough. (To 
Wright.) You promised not to interfere with the services at Pendleton, 
but agreed to let well alone. You may repeat mea culpa to your life’s end. 
(To both.) I took you both for gentlemen and worthy ministers of the 
gospel, and on the faith of that sanctioned the exchange. No more. The 
best way out of this business is for you, Wright, to move again as soon as 
you can. (Aside.) If he would only join Manning's crew, he might 
escape that nagging and bagging at home. He begins to look like a living 
Lear. 

Waricar and Hanmer: My lord-—— . 

BisHor: If you’ve not had enough of me, I’ve had quite enough of you. 
Look at the Jackdaw. (Beckons to the door.) 

[Exeunt Wright and Harmer. 








PresipEnt Lixcoin was not one of your handsomest of men. ‘ If I have 
one vice,” he said, on one occasion, ‘it is that Icannot say No. Thank 
God for not making me a woman; but if He had I suppose He would have 
made me just as ugly as He did, and no one would ever have tempted me.” 





HONOUR TO HAYES. 


7 VERYBODY has read the clever little pamphlet on ‘Lord Beacons- 
4 field” by Mr. T. T. Hayes, junr., President of the Leigh Liberal 
Club. The London correspondent of the Edinburgh Daily Review 
supplies the following interesting particulars respecting its immense 
success :—‘* The history of the pamphlet is rather curious. It was 
originally delivered as a lecture to the spinners, and weavers, and colliers, 
who form the bulk of the members of an aggressive Liberal Club in the 
provincial town of Leigh, Lancashire. At the request of the members of 
the club, Mr. Hayes published the lecture, at the same time promising to 
hand over the profits, if any, to the committee of theclub. Already £150 
profit has been handed in as the outcome of the publication ; and the other 
day Mr. Hayes was offered £50 more for the copyright, which he wisely 
declined. Eyen riow, 150,000 copies have been sold, and the demand 
for the lecture is as lively as ever it was. The pamphlet is mainly 
a statement of the facts connected with the life of Lord Beacons- 
field. It shows how often Mr. Disraeli was defeated in his attempts 
to enter Parliament as a Radical. A list of the writs, amounting 
to thousands of pounds sterling, which were out against him 
when he contested the representation of Shrewsbury is also given. The 
pamphlet is written in a vigorous and trenchant style, but still, how is its 
enormous success to be accounted for? There are those who argue that 
the eagerness with which an attack of so virulent a nature on Lord 
Beaconsfield is received by the public is an evidence of a revulsion of 
feeling against the head of the Government ; but, however that may be, 
Mr. T. T. Hayes, jun., ought to be congratulated on having produced, 
perhaps, the most widely-read cheap pamphlet for many years past. Mr. 
Hayes is a capable though a modest man, and no doubt, if he had 
expected that his lecture would have attracted so much attention, he 
would have written it with greater regard to style, but it may be that the 
somewhat rugged form in which it appears has an attraction for the 
average reader. It is confidently anticipated that at the next redistribu- 
tion of seats the district of Leigh will get a member allotted to it, and in 
that case the members of the Leigh Liberal Club will try very hard to send 
their president into Parliament.” So you see what even a smal] pamphlet 
can do for the Liberal cause, and is likely to accomplish for its author. 
We congratulate Mr. Hayes at once upon his glorious success and pleasing 
prospects. 





HOW'S BUSINESS ? 


‘ ? VERYBODY keeps asking everybody else, ‘‘ How’s business?” And 
eo everybody keeps replying to everybody else that “such a thing as 

business does not happen to exist.” Banks are stopping, great com- 
mercial firms are failing, building societies are being run upon, manu- 
facturers and merchants are unable to make both ends meet, workpeople 
are starving, tradesmen are going into the Bankruptcy Court, and, generally, 
we hear of nothing but smashes and crashes. Why all this? Largely because 
the English Government have continued to unsettle almost every nation 
in the world. 

Mr. Jacob Bright stated the case with thorough exactitude in his great 
speech at Newton Heath this week. ‘‘Thecry raised against Russia,” he said, 
‘‘T look upon as a bugbear, made use of by interested men, not for your objects; 
but unnecessary wars, famines, hostile tariffs, foreign competition—these 
are no bugbears. These are realities, and we shall have to meet them as 
best we may, for in all probability they may more or less make themselves 
felt in every house in the land. The Government have told us, and their 
confiding supporters apparently believe it, that they have brought home 
peace with honour. We know they have not brought peace, and many of 
us believe they have deeply stained our honour. I hope most sincerely 
that they wont remain long enough in office to do us irreparable mischief, 
But if debt is to be piled upon debt, if taxation is to be made heavier both 
in this country and in India, and if in addition to our vast necessary 
responsibilities we are to have new responsibilities which are in no 
degree necessary, then I may tell you that there are perils far, far 
nearer to you than anything that can come from Russia.” 

Here we have the explanation of the whole thing. Business! How can 
we have good trade so long as we keep foreign countries in a state of 
unrest and squeeze so much money out of our own people in taxes? 
Beaconsfield is the English Napoleon; in his hands England is 
worrying the world, to-day, just as France did in the past. 
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A MANCHESTER MAN IN A MATRIMONIAL 
MUDDLE. 


pe tcttige would be too good for the fellow. The scoundrel 
\ we refer to is a commercial traveller in Manchester. Some time ago 

he met a lady in a railway carriage. She was young and beautiful, 
and the wretch appears at once to have made up his mind to accomplish 
her ruin. With that end in view he got to know her name and address, 
and commenced to correspond with her; but he seems to have kept her 
completely in the dark as to his name and address, his letters being dated 
merely from ‘‘ Manchester,” and signed only ‘George.’ What he 
wanted was to arrange for a clandestine meeting. Weare almost ashamed 
to allude to the matter in these columns; but it may be as well to do so 
just in order to give the reader some idea of the sort of scamps that live 
amongst us. George wrote to her almost every week, and Miss Barbara 
Granton—foolish girl !—seemed rather to like the villain and his ways. 
In one letter, dated August 7th, he thus unveiled his dastardly plans :— 
‘‘T was very glad to hear from you, and to find that you have not forgotten 
me yet. I expect to go up to London for my holiday next to see friends, 
and perhaps go on to France. I wish you could scrape up time 
and a little money, and I would help, and we would have a good trip and 
nice time, but it cannot be yet, I fear, so I must defer the pleasure of 
seeing you for some time yet. I am writing this in Norfolk, where I am 
away on business; but they keep me at work yousee. Iam glad you are 
learning French. It is a very nice, useful language. I will let you know 
when I get North—probably in September or October— and if you can 
arrange to meet me as proposed I will plan so as to suit you. I think 
Durham would be a nice place to stay at over Sunday. What time, dear, 
could you get off to mect me in Darlington on a Saturday evening ? 
Then we could meet in Darlington, and go off for that evening to Durham 
or Ripon or elsewhere, I suppose you must be back on Sunday night, or 
would it not do if you returned early ona Monday morning? You may 
rely I shall take all care of you, and we could pass as Mr. and Mrs. P. no 
doubt very well. If in your next you will say what time you can get 
off on the Saturday I will arrange to meet when I fix the journey.” His 
next epistle, from Paris, on the 26th ult., contained the following :— 
“T return to Manchester to-morrow. I have had a very pleasant ramble 
in the west of France and at the sea-side, but money and time come to an 
end. Now, as to our meeting. I think it best to be clear, and am sorry 
if I have not been so, I will let you know what Saturday I can go North 
and meet you, but it is best to understand clearly—if I meet and stay with 
you at an inn from Saturday to Sunday or to Monday—we must live as if 
we were man and wife. I should not go any other way, so just think it 
over. 
80 before. Let me know next time you write. I will take all care of you 
and see that all is comfortable. There is no doubt we shall get on well if 
we but try.” But why give any further extracts from the dozen letters which 
lie before us? According to arrangement, George and Barbara met at 
Darlington--Miss Granton lives near that town-—on the evening of Friday 
last, and proceeded to a hotel together. While they were having tea, a 
crowd collected round the door. Amongst the crowd were Barbara’s 
brother and a friend. The fact was (and now we state what occurred in 
the words of a Darlington paper) that the letters had been discovered in 
the house, and the relative and friend had rushed to the rescue of the 
maiden, who in that little quiet village not a thousand miles from 
Darlington, had been drawn into the meshes of this wicked man from 
Manchester. First the landlord knocked at the door, and asked if the 
lady's name was Barbara. Then the two friends went in. 
asked what his business was, what 
address, what firm he represented. 
her to Darlington to sec him. George said Barbara had come of her 
own free will, and that he didn’t know anything about the matter. Then 
the friend of the family produced the tell-tale letters; dwelt on the 
grief which had overwhelmed Barbara's parents ; told how the mother 
was stricken down and the father was speechless, George protested his 
innocence, but he was met with the information that he had actually made 
arrangements at the hostelry under the roof of which he sat, for the 
accommodation of man and wife. Then George's courage failed him ; his 
tongue cleaved to the roof of his mouth; his lips found pronunciation 
difficult; the English language failed this glib commercial t.aveller. 
Then the question of compensation to Barbara was raised, but George, 
who had asked that lady to pay her own travelling expenses, refused to 
part. After further conversation, a sovereign was the sum he considered 


George was 
what was his 
Barbara said George had invited 


was his name, 
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But when consequences were hinted at, he saw 
the force of the arguments. Five pounds were all the amorous commercial 
had brought with him. He had jewellery—a fine watch and chain, and a 
splendid diamond ring. He also had bought a penny wedding ring which 
proved too small for the finger of his intended bride, but his jewellery wag 
refused by the lady, and her friends had no wish to take it as part of the 
bargain. Legal pains and penalties were more than hinted at, and then 
the niggardly lover stumped up. Little more than his railway fare to the 
next big town was left to George, and, in addition, he signed a note 
promising a further sum in consideration of no farther proceedings being 
taken against him. He reached Darlington at 6-30, and left it at 9-45 the 
same evening. ‘The pity is that he wasn’t well tarred and feathered before 
he gotaway. He is described as ‘‘a tall, well-featured man, with an 
aquiline nose, good presence, and a trifle bald about the crown.” Who can 
he be? As for Miss Barbara’s part in the affair, it was just about as bad 
as that of her pretended lover. How any sensible girl could ever have 
dreamt that such a wretch intended to marry her is incomprehensible, 


AT THE “THORNY HEDGEHOG.” 
Dramatis Persona : Pimple, Weakspot, Sickofit, Feather, Fustian, and 
a general company. 
Time: Right o’clock p.m. 

Pimpie (in a bad temper to barmaid, who is in the room): Come, come, 
Penelope, poke this fire. (A laugh.) Is there no comfort at all in the 
land? (More laughter.) And when you have finished with that useful 
instrument (a laugh), leave it there. (Laughter.) Pray, tell me, Penelope 
(a laugh), tell me why do you take the poker away? (More laughing.) 
The proper place for the poker is the side of the fire. 

Barmaip: You gentlemen make such a mess of the grate. 

Weaxspor (looking wise): A mess of the great (a laugh quite right. 
Crack that nut, Pimple. 

Fvustian: Pimple’s been in the wet. 
a crow in him, 

Sicxorrr: And the triumph’s out of his tail. 

Pimrte (with an appealing look to Feather): 
(Laughter.) 

Fearnen: What's the matter, my friend? 

Prete: ‘“ My friend!” ’Tis a sweet word, that. 

I have thy heart. (Good.) Give me thy hand. 
[Pimple and Feather, in the midst of much laughter, shake hands.) 
Proeie (continuing): ’Tis comforting (a laugh)—’tis comforting— 


(Laughter.) The old cock hasn’t 
(Laughter.) 


Goths! Vandals! 


Feather, I feel that 


‘* Let me not to the marriage of true minds 
Admit impediments. Love is not love 
Which alters when it alteration finds, 
Or bends with the remover to remove.” (Hear, hear.) 

Sicxorit (to Pimple): Who's the author of that quotation ? 

PrupLte: Pah! (Laughter.) 

Sicxoriti If Pimple isn’t all one way he’s all the other. (Hear.) 
There's no medium in Pimple (z00d)—he’s either very much up or he's 
very much down. 

Fustran: No level pace in him. (Laughter.) 

Pivprie (brightening a little): I see how it is (a laugh); these little 
eyes have been looking into our window (more laughter), and we quite 
forgot to draw the blind. (Much laughter.) Well, what did they see? 
(A laugh.) What did they see? (Laughter.) Certainly not the desolate- 
ness of a large apartment that has been long empty (loud laughter); and 
the scope of the united observation is small. (Continned langhter). Now, 
Fustian and Sickofit, I shall brook no nonsense—— 

Wraxspor: Terrible Pimple! (A laugh.) 

Tustran: Proud Pimple ! 

Sickortr: Poor Pimple! (Oh!) 

Pimpte (to Feather): Ring the bell, Feather. (Good.) The clouds are in 
the valley (a laugh), and there is a density of darkness (much laughter) ; 
no fitful glimmer of the moon—not a spark in the midnight sky. 

Fust1aAn: He's got the spark in his throat. (Loud langhter.) 

Prupin (to Feather): Ring the bell, Feather. (Feather rings the bell, 
and barmaid enters.) 

Piupre (to Barmaid): These men are all mad (a laugh), and my nerves 
are unstrung (much laughter), and there is no eestacy in the living lyre. 
(Roars of laughter.) Bring me brandy with the sun in it, and there shall 
be an Indian summer yet. (Good.) 
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Barmaip: Shall I say brandy for all ? 

Prwpte: Brandy for all, Penelope, love (a laugh), and I’llpay. (Good.) 

Fustian: Bravo, Pimple! generous Pimple! 

|Barmaid retires, and returns with liquor, and again retires.) 

Weaxsror: Now if Pimple will permit me 

Fratuer: By the way, what a bother they’re making about the Per- 
missive Bill. 

Sicxorit: The blockheads ! 

Fust1an : More knaves than fools; mark that. It’s a paying game. 
(It is.) Some folks can live without working; but the Weakspots can’t 
do it, nor the Fustians, nor the Sickofits. (A laugh.) 

Piupte: That remark is rather vague ; it may very fitly be styled an 
innuendo (a laugh), and I’ve a honor of innuendoes, 

Fustian : What’s an innuendo? 

Prurre: An innuendo! ‘tis fustian (a laugh), ‘tis fustian. (More 
laughter.) 

Fust1an : Pimple’s a parody of a man (loud laughter); a perverter of 
the—— 

Pimpte: Gently, Fustian, gently, and moderate that rancour, or by the 
indwelling dignity of my nature (much laughter) I’ll—well, no (well done, 
Pimple), never mind ; there is nothing nice in that way (laughter), it’s all 
on the flat, and I love variety of views. Here’s Fustian'’s good health, 
and may he never live to feel that he requires it. (Good.) 

Fratuer (to Pimple): Did you ever hear Sir Wilfrid Lawson ? 

Prup.e: I’ve heard of him, yes; and I’ve heard him; and he’s heard 
me; in the general clapping of hands. (Hear.) I like Sir Wilfred. He’s 
a towering tree, and will have the trouble of the storm. (Good.) He’s 
broad in his girth, and tall in his height, and the serious tussle of the 
strife will be with the noble baronet at the top. (Hear.) 

Fvst1an: There are too many parasites on that tree. (Laughter.) 

Piupie: Life is dear to the parasite (a laugh), and the little things will 
live. (Laughter.) We find the parasite, too, on the healthy tree. 

Fust1an: Pimple may hammer at that nail as long as he likes. The Per- 
missive Bill is 

Sicxor1t: I don’t like permissive legislation, and don’t like 

Prupte: The sun never shines in the Sickofit sky. (Loud laughter.) 
There never was anything in this world that the Sickofits did like (laughter), 
and, in all probability, there never will be. (Continued laughter.) Tho 
spots on the glorious orb were expressly made for the Sickofits. (Loud 
laughter.) The very roses are scentless to the noses of the Sickofits. 
(Laughter.) 

Sicxor11: What have I done? What have I done? 

PrmeiE (with emphasis): Nothing. (Laughter.) Absolutely nothing, 
and thou wilt keep on doing it. (A laugh.) The Sickofits have a great 
store for their trade, and a multitude of dapper assistants. (Langhter.) 

Sicxortt: I think this is uncalled for. 

Piupre: Then call for something better. (A laugh.) Order me another 
brandy, and let us discuss the Permissive Bill. (More laughter.) 

Featuen: I think that’s the great blot on the bill. 

Prurte: Which bill? What blot? 

Featner: I think that it’s a ridiculous thing that a member of the 
Permissive Association may, according to the rules of the society, take 
drink himself —may even be a drunkard—and yet actin this arbitrary way 
against drinking in another. (Good.) 

Pimp: O, that’s a way we have in the army of the awkward squad 
(A laugh.) That's the little speck in the garnered fruit—the little rift 
within the lute; but it wont interfere with the general harmonty (laughter) ; 
and the devil’s an eloquent divine when he gets into the pulpit. 

Fratuer: Yet I don’t see myself that any man who takes drink can 
talk effectually against drunkenness, 

Fusttan : No more than a thief can talk against theft. 

Prvrte: I'll lend thee a primer on logic, Fustian. (A langh.) A man 
that takes a little drink may certainly condemn the practice of a man 
who takes a lot (a laugh)—if he does it charitably. (Much laughter.) 
There may be danger in taking a little, but the little drinker does not 
stand in the same relationship to the devil as the little thief. The little 
thief will become a great thief if you give him an opportunity ; the little 
drinker may never become a drunkard, (Hear.) And drinking and thieving 
are different things both in kind and degree. (Hear, hear.) 

Featuen: Drinking’s a great curse. 

Prupte: So is the devil. 

Weaxspot: But the devil’s not in the drink. 

Pruris: I dare not say that. (A laugh.) 
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Weaxsror: Behold! the modesty of Pimple. (Laughter.) 

Prrce: Doth the weapon kill the man or the arm that wields the 
weapon ? 

Fratuen: Both, of course. 

Prete: Then the devil's in the drink (a laugh) ; and it’s my deliberate 
opinion that the drink is of the devil. 

Weaxspor: Then you believe in the active agency of the devil ? 

Pruriz: Decidedly. There isn't a bed in the devil's house (a laugh), 
nor a sofa, nor an easy chair. (More laughter.) He never takes a nap, 
and his troubled spirit cannot sleep. 

Sicxorit: Pimple’s well acquainted with the devil. (A laugh.) 

Priurie: The cardinal point in the devil's creed is that there is no devil 
(a laugh), and if we once believe that, then we are ready for the regiment 
(hear), and get our marching orders. The man that takes the toddy can’t 
do his turn with the total abstainer. They may stand together on the same 
platform, but differently (hear); one has a fort before him, and is in 
advance of the time, the other looks behind, like Lot’s wife, and is practi- 
cally as poor in his power as a pillar of salt. (Hear.) 

Fratner: Then what is to be done against the great evil ? 

Prurte: Ask John Bright. (A laugh.) He knows. (More laughter.) 
If he doesn’t he ought to (hear, hear), or be ashamed of himself, 

Sicxorit : What! your friend John Bright? 

Pimpte: I don’t think the Permissive Bill is perfection; but in the 
absence of anything better, I look to my friend John Bright. (Bravo.) 
The weight of the burden hangs on his broad shoulders now. (Good.) 
A little breakwater is better than none against the terrors of an awful 
tide. (Cheers.) Mr. Bright must open his mouth and put us out of our 
misery. (A laugh.) 

Fustran: There isn’t half so much drinking as there used to be. 

Pivrte: Thank teetotalers for that. (Hear.) It’s a nice thing to 
drink, and there is pleasure in the immediate effects of intoxication, but 
the devil's delirium is never far in the distance. Just look round the 
corner-—— 

[Here the barmaid enters, and intimates that it’s again eleven 
o'clock. } ([Exrunt oMNES. 


THEATRE ROYAL. 


fay 

) >) Y his impersonation of ‘‘ Louis XI.,” Mr. Irving has added another to 
de the rapidly lengthening list of his suecegses. The play was adapted 
~~ from the French of M. Delavigne by Mr. Dion Boucicault for Charles 
Kean, and, of course, was transformed into a one-actor piece. No 
character, but that of the King (except, perhaps, the physician, “Jacques 
Coitier”’), rises much above the dignity of a lay figure, but we are amply 
repaid for this low toning of the accessories, by the intense interest thus 
made to attach to the principal figure. Mr. Irving’s ‘ Louis XI.” is a 
consistent, highly-finished, and powerful conception, better suited to his 
abilities than almost any other character which he has made his own, and 
free from those natural peculiarities which are considered to mar some of 
his impersonations. The modern system of whitewashing the memories 
of our historical scoundrels seems to meet with no sympathy from Mr. 
Irving. His “ Louis XI.’’ is an unmitigated villain, bloodthirsty, eruel, 
treacherous, hypocritical. THe is old and feeble, but greedily avaricious 
of life and of power, and fiercely determined to increase the former by 
sheer strength of will, the latter, by any means whatever. The recollection 
of his monstrous deeds haunts him ceaselessly. Neither day or night 
brings him rest from the hell of his own conscience, yet the intensity with 
which he clings to life is pitiable to see, and the play reaches its highest 
level of dramatic power when he, grovelling, begs for his life from the son 
of the man whom he had ruthlessly murdered. The character would be 
simply repulsive were it not for the consummate art of the actor, which 
fascinates our senses and compels us to look on whilst the soul of the 
foulest of sinners is slowly exposed in all its loathsomeness. The minor 
characters were well rendered, the scenery and costumes were appropriate 
to the time, and the play, though thin and disjointed in plot, was well 
received by the andience. 


Wuat can be the matter? The ladies’ testimonial to the Ear] of Beacons- 
field and the Marquis of Salisbury is in danger of proving a failure. In 
order to facilitate the proposal, gentlemen are now asked to subscribe as 
well as ladies. Need we add that subscriptions may be handed in to the 
office of the City Jackdaw ? 
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CAWS OF THE WEEK, 


Los 
'T’ HERE can be no doubt about it; Turkey is tottering to her downfall. 
¢4; A London correspondent writes; “ I believe the Government, through 
~ Sir Henry Layard, are putting the strongest pressure possible upon 
the Sultan to induce him to set his house in order. It is represented to 
him that the present is probably his last chance of existing as a European 
Power, and that neglect of the warning just now will mean simple extinc- 
tion. Were the Porte possessed of money all would go well, but therein 
lies the difficulty, and unless a change for the better takes place soon it is 
felt that the Eastern question will again be rudely re-opened. Grave 
anxiety has been caused alike by what has taken place in Bosnia and 
Armenia."’ England should beware of sticking by a sinking ship like this. 





Herne is something for our numerous lady friends. The Local Board of 
Health of Prague has issued the following important, if insolent, edict :— 
“ Considering that training robes raise a dust in the streets, which is highly 
prejudicial to the public health, it is henceforth forbidden to wear the 
robes in question in the public thoroughfares.’ Well done! But may 
not these same robes be as useful in their way as street-sweepers ? 


Goop Tories are trying hard to convince themselves that their party is as 
strong to-day as it wasin 1874. What say they to these figures? When 
the Conservatives came into power nearly five years ago there were in 
England of Conservatives, 286; Wales, 11; Scotland, 19; and Ireland, 
35; making a total of 851. Of Liberals there were in England, 173; 
Wales, 19; Scotland, 41; and Ireland, 68; or a total of 301. 
thus a net Conservative majority of 50. Last month, however, the num- 
bers stood thus :—Conservatives—England, 282; Wales, 9; Scotland, 20; 
Ireland, 37; total 848. Liberals—England, 177; Wales, 21; Scotland, 
40; Ireland, 66; total 8304. The present Conservative majority is accord- 
ingly placed at 44, being a reduction of 6 since the general election. 


There was 


Mr. Henry Wynxpuam West, Q.C., Recorder of Manchester and Judge of 
the Salford Hundred Court of Record, has this week missed an opportunity 
of doing what would not merely have been a graceful and kindly act, but 
one which might have been suggested, and, indeed, dictated to him by 
When any public servant dies, it is usual for those 
with whom he has been associated in the discharge of his public duties to 
express some regret for his death, even though the man may not have 
been popular. It would, therefore, naturally be expected that Mr. West, 
when he took his seat on Monday at the first sitting of the Court of Record 
after the death of his colleague, Mr. Joseph Kay, Q.C., would have made 
some reference to an occurrence which is sincerely regretted, we believe, 
by Mr. Kay’s political opponents as well as by his friends. Mr. West, 
however, did not in the most distant manner allude to the event which has 
left him in sole possession of the judicial dignity and emoluments of the 
Court of Record, and he may, or may not, be surprised to hear that the 
walls of the Assize Courts have echoed some not very flattering comments 
during the week. We do not know, and do not care, whether Mr. West 
and Mr. Kay were bons cousins, but surely the greatest animosity, if it 
existed, might have been forgotten at such a time. Probably, however, 
the omission is simply due to negligence—or rather to a want of apprecia- 
tion and regard for other people which has been said to be somewhat 
charcteristic of Mr. West. 


universal custom. 


Lovens of oysters will be glad to learn that they can now obtain them in 
The Anglo-Portugo Oyster Association 
have established themselves at la Andaluza, 18, Half Moon Street, and are 
offering these luxaries at the low rate of one shilling per dozen. As to 
their quality there can be no question whatever. 


Manchester at a reasonable price. 


Wr were not aware of the fact, nevertheless it would appear to be the 
case, that some member of the Courier staff has just joined the staff of 
a vernacular paper published at Delhi, Nobody but a Courier man could 
have penned the following :—* May the heart of the Czar burn with the 
fire of repentance, and his life be in the claws of death; and may the 
Angel Tarael take out his soul from his body, and hell dress its fires to 
rece ive him.” 

Acconpixa to the Rappel, the wife of the son of “ one of the leading 
Manchester manufacturers’ has added to the population—whether of 
this or the next world we know not—under very peculiar circumstances. 
While in a captive balloon at Paris on Sunday she was taken ill. A 
doctor from Tarbes, who happened to be in the ear, saw her safely 


delivered of a boy before the balloon reached the ground, when a cab took 
the mother and child to a hotel. The happy husband presented the 
doctor with 500 franes for his services, and the Rappel commends balloon 
ascents to doctors in want of patients, while it remarks that a child who 
has started so high in the world promises to attain eminence. But what 
of the little dear? Will it be registered as a native of this material 
earth, or of the world which is up above ? 





CHARITY. 
[BY A WooD RA(Y)NGER.] 


OSE: in a castle on the fabled Rhine, 
} There dwelt a churl, sprang from an ancient line 
“YD Of noble knights, whose exploits called forth praise 
Which filled the measures of the olden days; 
Theirs was the task to spur the sluggish age, 
Theirs in defence of beauty to engage, 
Rick men esteemed them, poor men with delight 


Spoke of their virtues, and their love of Right. 


Our churl, though, was not formed in such a mould, 
To generous thoughts his heart was icy cold ; 

What cared he for the sufferings of the poor ? 
Hungry he cast them from his castle door 

With imprecations dire, which made them feel 
Rather than beg ’twere better far to steal. 








Nor yet the poor alone were common foes, 

With his rich neighbours he would come to blows; 
Hard by his castle ran a dreary marsh, 

With noxious weeds o’ergrown and grasses harsh, 
To which one morn, when wandering that way, 

A neighbouring baron’s hogs did chance to stray. 
Forthwith, with haughty mien and fiery eye, 

Our churl must needs the mighty issue try,— 
Theft, trespass, and the usual sort of crimes 
Which were in vogue in those medieval times ; 
This record did the sage assessors pass— 

‘* Trespass, forsooth! the plaintiff is an ass,” 
Exclaiming afterwards, in words not cool, 
‘* The man is a mere wooden-headed fool ! ’’ 


Far from the busy haunts of worldly men, 

Amid the deep recesses of a glen 

Encircled by a belt of giant trees, 

The convent bells fell sweetly on the breeze ; 

And oft from this calm home of love and prayer 
The nuns’ soft chant would charm the summer air. 
Unlearned they, and yet they understood 

One noble art—the art of doing good ! 


Religion pure they held to be no less 

Than comforting the poor and fatherless, 

And all the people in that pleasant land 

Cried “ Bless them and the work they have in hand!” 


All? No, not all. One churl was not of those 
Who give food, money, or e’en cast-off clothes. 
Distress, indeed, he cared for not a straw,— 
He carried out ‘ the letter of the law.” 


One noon, when he partook of daily bread, 

(And something else) an ancient warder said, 

‘* My noble liege, two ladies wait outside, 

Who for your presence with due patience bide.” 

‘‘ Aha!” quoth he, “ gramercy this is good, 

Silver and gold they can’t extract from wood ! 
These damsels, I surmise, have ventured here 
From that old house, whose tinkling bell’s too near. 
Bring here the maidens; Varlets, seize them both; 
Let me examine each upon her oath ; 

Yet that would be illegal, in such straits ; 

Send them before my brother magistrates.” 


Opened the trial; very short the plea; 
Verdict—the court is sorry ; you are free! 

This misadventure falling on a day 

On which the Emperor passed on that way, 

The people murmured ‘‘ We can’t be content 
Until is meted out just punishment 

To this base churl.” "Iwas done. A high decree 
Went forth, and all the land was filled with glee. 
His treasures, fiefs, and goods were everywhere 
Confiscated to peaceful homes of prayer, 
Teaching a moral to these modern times, 

How our forefathers dealt with social crimes. 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
Articles intended for insertion must be addressed to the Editor of the City Jackdaw 





51, Spear Strect, Manchester, and must bear the name and address of the sender. 
We cannot be responsible for the preservation or return of manuscripts sent to us. 
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CENTRAL WIRE WORKS. 


The cheapest House in the City for WINDOW BLINDS, GUARDS, and 
every description of WIRE GOODS. 
F.7. BROWN, ALBION STREET, GAYTHORN. 
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ZOOLOGICAL GARDENS, BELLE VUE. 


OPEN EVERY DAY FROM 10 A.M. 


MESSRS. DANSON AND sows’ 


MAGNIFICENT SPECTACLE OF 


we Pe DT Ty OCF Te ee Ve A, 


Every Monday, w ednesday, and Saturday, 


at Dusk. 


MILITARY BAND OF THE GARDENS DAILY, FROM 3 P.M. 


The Zoological Collection of Living Animals and Birds includes Giraffes, Elephants, Lions, Tigers, Rhinoceros, Hippopotamus, &c. 
the other attractions of the Gardens are the Great Lakes, with Pleasure Boats and Steame rs; 


Amongst 
the Mazes, Museum, Fernery, Conservatory, &c. 





KENNEDY'S 
SONGS OF SCOTLAND. 


FREE TRADE HALL ASSEMBLY-ROOM, 
Positively Ending SATURDAY NEXT. 


KENNEDY’S ONLY MATINEE, SATURDAY, OCT. 19. 


Area and Gallery, and Front Seats, 2s. 





TICKETS OF MESSRS. FORSYTH BROTHERS, MUSIC SELLERS. 


ENSON'S CAPCINE 








PLAI STE RY 


‘ 


POROUS 








Is indisputably the best nemEpy for external disease ever invented. Tury 
RELIEVE AT ONCE AND CURE QUICKER THAN ANY KNOWN MEDICINE. 
ENSON’S CAPCINE POROUS 


Positively Cure— 
| RHFUMATISM, LUMBAGO, SCIATICA, NEURALGIA, PLEURISY, LAMEBACK, 
BACKACHE, EXTER NAL NE RVE DISORDERS, KIDNEY DIFFICULTIES, 
lon tICK IN "THE BACK, LAMENESS, WE AKNESS or STIFFNESS of the 
| MUSCLES or JOINTS, and all severe AC HES and PAINS of an external nature. 


ENSON’S CAPCINE POROUS PLAISTERS 


use known. 


ENSON’S CAPCINE POROUS PLAISTERS 
WILL POSITIVELY CURE COMPLAINTS IN A FEW HOURS THAT OTHER REMEDIES 
WILL NOT RELIEVE IN AS MANY DAYS. 


One trial will convince the most doubting that it is an honest medicine 
founded on true medical skill, 


Your Chemist, or SEABURY & JOHNSON, 11, Jewin Crescent, London, E.C., 
will supply them at 1s. 14d, 


BLACKING! “BLACKING!! | BLACKING!!! 


THE BRIGHTEST GEM IN CREATION, 


J. ARDEN & CO/S 


Resplendent with Efjulgence, surpassing in Brilliancy the Brightest 
Diamond the world ever produced, 





Softens Leather like a Kid Glove. Economical and peaks. 
SOLD BY ALL SHOPKEEPERS. 


_. 





MANUFACTORY— 
JOHN STREET, STRANGEWAYS, MANCHESTER 
AGENTS WANTED. 





| ADMISSION, B8s., 


PLAISTERS | 


| Were endorsed by the Medical Jurors of the Centennial Exhibition as well as | 
by thousands of Physicians and Chemists the quickest and best remedy for external | 


And the most Renowned, Brilliant, and Captivating Blacking in the world is 


GLYCERINE BLACKING, | 


+ | all made under his own 


? 
KEITH’S CIRCUS 
"TO-NIGHEHT, 
|  BYROM STREET, PETER STREET, MANCHESTER, 
Acknowledged by all Manchester to be 
HANDSOMEST CIRCUS, 
THE FINEST COMPANY, 

AND BEST ENTERTAINMENT 

, Talent, and Genuine Amusement. 


| Open every Evening at 7; Commence at 7-30. Grand Day 
Performance; Saturday, at 2-30; Open at 2. 


| 
THE 


Ever Seen. Comfort 


6d. 


‘TO- NIGHT, CHARLIE KEITH'S CIRCUS. 
HEALTH, TONE, AND VIGOUR. 


THE 


28., 18., ana 


LATE 


*‘poorlg eu} 


Surfjung puy 


For Strengthening 
the Nerves 


| 
| 





Highly recommended for the Loss of Nervous and Physical Force; pleasant to the 
| taste, perfectly harmless, and possessing highly reanimating properties. Its 
influence on the Secretions and Functions is speedily manifested; and in all cases 
| of Debility, Nervousness, Depression, and Premature Exhaustion, resulting from 
overtaxed or abused energies of body or mind, it will be found an invaluable remedy, 
restoring health, strength, and vigour. It may be taken with perfect confidence 
and safety by the most delicate and timid of either sex, being guaranteed bya 
| free from any injurious preparation whatever. It removes pimples, blotches, pur 
| fies the blood, gives new life, sound and refreshing sleep, and restores tho constitu. 
tion to health and vigour ina short time, 


Sold by most Chemists at 2/9 4/6, 11/-, and QQ]- per Bottle ; 


or sent on receipt of price by 


|\E. HILTON & CO., 9, Lower Belgrave Street, London. 


CAUTION.—See that the words Sir A, Cooper's Vital Restorative” are 
| blown in cach bottle, and that our Trade Mark, as above, is on the label, without which 
it cannot be genuine. 


| BEWARE OF SPURIOUS IMITATIONS. 
WHOLESALE AND EXPORT AGENT, 


W. MATHER, MANCHESTER, 


And all the Wholesale Houses. 
ILLIARDS \—JOHN O'BRIEN, the only practical Billiard 


Table Manufacturer in Manchester, respectfully invites inspection of his 

| stock of Billiard Tables, which is now the largest and most superb in the kingdom, 
personal inspection, Sole Maker of the Improved l’ast 

.—GLOBE BILLIARD WORKS, 42, Lower 


Cushion, that will never 
| Kivg Street, Manchester. 
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TURNER'S TEMPERANCE COMMERCIAL HOTEL, * ™ 


VICTORIA STATION, MANCHESTER, 


LLIWELL STREET, near the FOOTBRIDGE 














6 THE CITY 
THE MONEY MAKER’S GUIDE; 
OR, SECRETS OF SUCCESS. 
PUBLISHED. PRICE SHILLING. POST FREE. 
EGGS FOUR A PENNY! 

POULTRY FOURPENCE A POUND !! 


JUST PUBLISHED, PRICE ONE SHILLING. POST FREE, 


JUSI ONE 


LYNKBHUS ; 


Or, Ilow to Convert £10 into £100. | 
WO RISK. LOSS IMPOSSIBLE. | 
ONE SHILLING. POST FREE. 
These Three Popular Books are sent, Post Free, for 2s. 6d. 


Address :—J. EF. NASH, 
ARTIST AND ENGRAVER, 
76, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 
[TF your Spectacles are broken take them to the Maker, 


N. HARPER, 86, Clarendon Street, Oxford Street, Manchester. 


GLASGOW AND THE HIGHLANDS. 


Royal Route via Crinan and Caledonian Canals, by the new Royal 
Mail Steamer 


“ COLUMBA” the “LONA,” 


From Glasgow daily at 7 a.m., and from Greenock at 9 a.m., conveying 
passengers for North and West Highlands. 
lands see bill with Map and Tourist Fares, free by post, from 


DAVID HUTCHESON & CO., 
119, Hope Street, Glasgow. 


T. STENSBY, 
GUN AND PISTOL MAKER, 


Il, 
Established 1810. 


or 


IIANGING DITCH. 


Established 1810. 


For present sailings to High- | 
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Z MANUFACTURERS 


OF 


FoR 


Advertising Purposes 





FoR 
ESTABLISHE BR EWE RS 
1848 AND 
OTHERS. 


Foouscar 8vo., Price 1s. 6p. 


THE 


Layrock of Langleyside 


A LANCASHIRE STORY. 


BY BEN BRIERLEY. 


MANCHESTER : 


ABEL HEYWOOD AND SON. 


SECOND EDITION.—Price Two Shillings, Cloth. 


HE COTTON MANUFACTURER'S ASSISTANT ; or the 

Art of Arranging Cotton Machinery to work the different sorts of Cotton, and 

how to perform the calculations connected with the Cotton Manufacture. By E. 
D. Forey. Contains, in addition to a vast amount of information on the Cotton 
Manufacture—How to alter the Lap to change from one number of Hanks to 
another; chapters on Pumps, on Steam Engines, on Management, on the Throstle 
Frame, on Leverage; an explanation of the different counts of the different reeds, 








Published by Apert Herwoop & Son, 56 & 58, Oldham Street, Manchester; and 4, 
Catherine Street, Strand, London. Srmpkin, MarsHaui, & Co., Stationers’ Hall 
Court, London. 





ESTABLISHED FORTY YEARS. 
TANTON’S CELEBRATED COUGH PILLS are universally 


acknowledged to be the best for the speedy cure of Coughs, Colds, 
Asthma, Influenza, Bronchitis, Consumption, and all Diseases of the Chest 
and Lungs. —W. MATHER, Farringdon Road, London, E.C.; and 109, 
Chester Road, Manchester. In boxes at 1s. 14d. and 2s. 9d. each. 
Cavution.—* W. MATHER, Chester Road, Manchester,” on the Govern- 
ment stamp round every box. Sent post free for 16 stamps. 











ATHER’S ORIENTAL ROSE CREAM, 
extracted from the choicest Rose Leaves, 
removes scurf, strengthens and imparts a gloss (with- 
out the use of pomades) to the hair, and prevents 
baldness, even restoring the growth in many cases 
which appear hopeless. 
Sold by all Chemists, in bottles, at 1s., 2s. 6d., 
and 5s. each. 
WILLIAM MATHER, Farringdon Road, London, 
E.C.; 84, Corporation Street, and 109, Chester 
Road, Manchester. 


> ~ce ATHER’S NEW INFANTS’ FEED- 

ING BOTTLE, THE PRINCESS, is 
unique in shape, and possesses advantages over all 
others; isa combination of the flat and upright 
feeding bottles; is perfect in action, and simple in 
construction ; can be placed in any position with- 














qS L) 


a0 
out danger or leakage; can be emptied of its contents to the last drop. 
Bold by all Chemists at 6d., 1s., and 1s, 6d. cach. 





ATHER’S FAMILY MARKING INK, for Linen, Cotton, 
Silk, &e. Warranted Permanent. Without Preparation. Sold ia 
Bottles, at 6d. and 1s. each, by all Chemists and Stationers everywhere. 








ATHER’S CHEMICAL FLY PAPERS, 
for Poisoning Flies, Wasps, Ants, and Mosquitoes. 
12 Sheets sent post free for 6 stamps. 
WILLIAM MATHER, Farringdon Road, London, E.C.; 
84, Corporation Street, and 109, Chester Road, Man- 
chester. 













ATHER’S ROYAL BALSAMIC 
PLASTERS (as supplied to the Army 
and Navy at Scutari Hospital). 

‘ Sold by all Chemists, at 1d., 2d.,4d., 64., 

jjmand 8d.each. | 

Caution: Every plaster has the Proprie- 
919 tor’s Signature, Trade Mark, and Address on 
the back, in blue ink. 





ATHER’S ARNICATED FELT CORN 


AND BUNION PLASTERS. Sold by all 
Chemists. Corn Plasters at 6d. per dozen; Bunion 


Plasters, 1s, per dozen, 











—— 
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BROOK'S DANDELION COFFEE 


TC ° ul . . . . . . 
ONTAINS three times the strength of ordinary Coffee, and is strongly recommended by the most eminent of the medical 
aculty as an agreeable, palatable, and medicinal beverage. See report of Dr. Hassall, M.D., author of “ Food and its Adulterations,” &c.; also, Otto Hehner, F.C.S8., 


nalyst. aan “™ : or ; : , 
mw. Grocers and Chemists, in 6d., 1s,, and 1s. 9d. Tins. Wholesale in Manchester from W. Mather; and the Manufacturers; and Goodhall, 


THE “EXCELSIOR” PATENT SPRING MATTRESS 


Gained the Certificate of Merit (the Highest Award)? 


At the Exhibition of Sanitary Appliances, held at Owens College, August 6th to 18th, 1877; 
The Prize Medal at the Leamington Sanitary Exhibition, October 3rd to 18th, 1877. 


RETAIL FROM CABINBT-MAKERS AND UPHOLSTERERS. 


WHOLESALE FROM CHORLTON and DUGDALE, MANCHESTER. 


WEST OF ENGLAND SOAP COMPANY, 


47, OLLDHAM ROAD, MANCHESTER. 











WILLIAM BROWN, AGENT. 


MANUFACTURER OF ALL KINDS OF 


SIZING SOAPS AND FANCY SOAP. 


ESTABLISHED 1862. 


WILLIAM BROWN, 


47, OLDHAM ROAD, MANCHESTER, 


SOLE MAKER AND PATENTEE OF 


BROWNS PATENT BOILER COMPOUND, STANNATE OF SODA, 


FOR PREVENTING THE INCRUSTATION IN STEAM BOILERS,—(REGISTERED.) 
No Connection with any other firm.—-AGENTS WANTED. 





New Edition, including a copy of the Prophecy not printed before. 
| NIXON’S CHESHIRE PROPHECIES, 


REPRINTED AND EDITED FROM THE BEST SOURCES, 


AND INCLUDING A COPY OF THE PROPHECY FROM AN UNPUBLISHED MANUSCRIPT ; 





WITH AN 
INTRODUCTORY ESSAY ON POPULAR PROPHECIES. 
IN PAPER BOARDS, 80 and xxxii. pages ....csee reverence cersrccveneeerepeeeererseeseseeeeressseeeeereneens lg. 0d, 
IN CLOTH, Antique a 3 ee LOE, Ma Dh e'os ccccce cece esse recccccesccesepovepenseconpencen 1s. 6d. 
LARGE PAPER EDITION, on Antique Laid Paper, bound }-Roxburgh style, gilt topS......c.seeeeeeecceeeveecees 6s. 6d. 


Mancuesten axp Loxpox : ABEL HEYWOOD-& SON. SIMPKIN, MARSHALL, & CO., Lonpew. 





Twelfth Thousand. 


UNIFORM WITH AND SEQUEL TO “JINGO AND THE BEAR.” 
ILLUSTRATED WRAPPER, PRICE TWOPENCE, 


““COOIN TO CYPRUS” 


BY AB-O'TH’-YATE. 

















ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, 56 and 58, Oldham Street, Manchester, and Catherine Street, London. 
_ : ; eS FE OES SD a ee aE eA tea _ 














CYPRUS COMMERCIAL HOTEL, *:: 


3, BOOTH STREET, PICCADILLY (near London-toad Station), 
Good Beds; Dining, Lanebeon, Stock, and Private Rooms ; very moderate charges. 





eae 





8 


co- OPERATIVE PRINTING | SOCIETY LIMITED, 


Onice—17, Balloon Street, Corporation Street. 
Works—New Mount Street, Manchester; and 40, Highbridge, N 
PRINTERS, STATIONERS, BOOKBINDERS, 


MANUFACTURERS, 
The above firm have special facilities for the execution of all orders in Bookwork, Pamphlets, Catalogues, and all kinds of Commercial Printing 


THE CITY J ACKDAW. — 


OCTOBER 18, 1978. 








MACHINE 
LITHOGRAPHERS, 


ENGRAVERS, &c. 


ewcastle. 


RULERS, ACCOUNT-BOOK 


JOHN HARDMAN, Manager. 
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VARNISHES, 
PAINTERS’ BRUSHES 


| 60, SWAN STREET, 


| Three deors from Rochdale Road, anc 








| 













| 
} 





PA NTERS’ 


| ryt 1 Heywood, 
N 


l LEWIS & CO.,, 
Haper Hangings 


Manufacturers,| 


Wholesale and Retail, 
60, SWAN STREET, || + 


Three doors from 
Rochda'e Road, and 











FACSIMILE oFSICNATUREL 


POST FREE ON 4 USEFUL. FOR 
RECEIPT OF NAME | ® | bai nan | 
AND 36 STAMPS 





*AND MARKING 


PL Natt" inpon. 26. 


TRADE MARKS .MONOC C RAMS. 
CRESTS .SOCIETIES SEALS. pdb ktte ty | 
“ DESICNED AND ENCRAVED ON WOOD: FROM L/* 


UNITED KINGDOM ALLIANCE, 
HE ANNUAL PUBLIC MEETING 


of the members and friends of the Alliance will 
be held on Tuesday, October 22,1878, in the Large Room 
of the Free Trade Hall, Manchester. 

The following are expected to take part :—His 
Eminence Cardinal Manning; Slr Wilfrid Lawson, 
Bart., M.P.; br. Charles Cameron, M.P.; Peter Rylands, 
Esq., M.P.; A. M. Sullivan, Esq., M.P.; John Barran, 
Esq., M.P.; Benjamin Whitworth, Esq., M.P.; Rev. 
Pre yendary Grier, M.A.; Rev. H, H. Pereira, M. A. Ber, 
Charles Garret; Rev. Xv Holliday (ex-president U. M: 
|Free Church); Hugh Mason, Esq., J.P.;. Thomas 











opposite Smithfield 
Market, 


MANCHESTER. 


AND ALL 


SUNDRIES. 


opposite Smithfieid Market, 
MANCIIESTER. 

Paper Hangings from 2)d. per 12 yards. 
The Trade most liberally dealt with. 





an fe HUSBAND'S 
HuUsBANo SY 
Patent 


Patent Hats 


CLAIM PREFERENCE 
OVER EVERY OTHER. 

They are the only Hats 
which are REALLY VEntt!- 
LATED, 








Paices—10/6, 12/6, & 15)- 


The Best and Cheapest 
~ Hats in the City. 


———— 
, TRADE MARK 
AHOLLOW. ‘FRONTED ) 
VENTILATING 
4 (HAT) 


Manufactory: 


11, Oldham Street. 
BAYWNES, successor to HUSBAND. 


Now Ready.—Price in cloth, 7s. 64. 


JAPERS OF THE M: ANCHESTER| 
LITERARY CLUB. Volume IV. 

With Illustrations from original drawings, by R. a 

Somerset, William Meredith, Christopher Blacklock,| 

of} 





Walter Tomlinson, and Elias Bancroft; portrait of 
Butterworth, the mathematician; and two views of] 
Clayton Old Hall. 

CONTENTS: 


Lancashire Mathematicians. Morgan Brierley. 
Tennyson's Palace of Art. Rey. W. A. O’Conor. 
Six Half-Centuries of Epitaphs. KR. M. Newton. 


Begins Names in Lancashire and Yorkshire. Kev. 
W. Bardsley. 
Canon Parkinson. John Evans. 
Geist. Henry Franks. 
The Provincial Mind. George J. Holyoake. 
Hamlet. Rev. W. A. O'Conor. 
Armscott and George Fox. Walter Tomlinson. 
John Owens, the Founder of the College. Joseph C. 
Lockhart. 
| A Trip to Lewis. Arthur O'Neill. 
Christmas in Wales. John Mortimer. 
Dryden as Lyrist. George Milner. | 


And other papers by William Lawson, Charles Row-| 

jun., Rev. R. H, Gibson, B.A., Charles Hardwick, 
unr., Leonard D. Ardill, Edward Kirk,| 
J. Lyons, Edward oon William Hindshaw, 
| Alfred Owen Legge, and R. J. U a 


ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, Manchester and London, 
Publishers to the Club; and all Booksellers. { 








THE DINNER SHERRY. 
24s. PER DOZEN. 


The season of the year having arrived 
when light wines, so agreeable in warmer 
weather, give place to those of a more 
generous character, we beg to draw atten- 
tion to the above wine. For years we have 
given great attention to keep up and im- 
prove its quality, and to those who require 
a delicate, clean-flavoured Sherry, free 
from spirit, we submit it wiih confidence, 
and ask comparison with wine usually sold 
at 30s. 





A considerable saving can be made taking 


QuaRrTEeR-Cask, 27 GALLons, AT £14. 5s.) Cask 
OcTAVE, 134 m ar £7. 65s.) included. 

Samples can be tasted. Price List of 82 Sherries 
and other Wines Free by Post. 


JAMES SMITH & COMPANY, 


WINE MERCHANTS, 


26, MARKET STREET, 
MANCHESTER. 


Liverpool: 9, Lord Street. 
| 28, High Street. 


| Gaflikin, Esq., Belfast; Arthur Pease, Esq; Samnel 
| | Pope, Esq., Q.C.; and others. 
he Chair will be taken by Professor RICHARD 

SMYTH, M.P 

Admission by Ticket, Gallery and Body of Hall, Free, 
| Chair to be taken at Seven o’elock. Doors open ‘at Six. 
| Registered Seats in the Area and Gallery may be secured 
| Us. 6d. each) at the Alliance offices. 

United Kingdom Alliance Offices, 41, John Dalton St., 
Manchester. 





NOW READY. 


POEMS & LANCASHIRE SONGS, 
By EDWIN WAUGH. 


Large wyger Edition, bound half morocco, Price 16s. 
mall Edition, bound in cloth, 6s. 


This Edition contains the whole of the Poems 


|and Songs written by Mr. Waugh, and is el 
' printed on fine paper at the Cate Press, ie. 


ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, Manchester and 
London ; $ and all Booksellers. 


ee. 
Just - Published. Price 6d. 


FIGARO AT HASTINGS, 


CuTHBERT BEDE. 
“A pleasant utile volume.”—Salford Weekly Nets; 
September 8th. 
“* Figaro at Hastings and St. Leonard’s’ is a_lively 
| brochure from the pen of Cathbert Bede. The papers, 
| bright and amusing, first ap Y in the columns of 
the London Figaro. Bound an attractive pictorial 
| cover, the in their eesneat garb be sure to send a 
fresh batch of holiday-makers to the favourite Watering- 
Places which they limn with pen and pencil.”—Penny 
| IUustrated Paper, Beptember 10% 15th. 
Manchester; ABEL "HEYWOOD & SON, and all 
| Booksellers. 











| Just published, small folio, 15in. by 10in., handsomely 
bound in cloth extra, bevelled. Price 12s. 6d, 


N ARCHITECTURAL & GENERAL 


DESCRIPTION of the 
TOWN HALL, MANCHESTER, 
oem Edited by 
| WILLIAM E. A. AXON, F.R.8.L., &c. 
| "This vol. contains Plans of the Building; a North- 
West View in Colours; Views of the Gran Staircase, 


| Court-yard, Great Hall, and other parts and details. 
The Text‘ contains a full, general, and Architectural 
account of all parts of the Building; a Report of the 
Banquet, Ball, Trades’ Procession, and other inaugural 
proceedings; a ones of the City Plate, &c.; Bio- 
_ graphical notices of WareRnovse and the Mayor, 
| and a Sketch of the History of the Town. 
| Manchester: Apztn Heywoop & Son, 56 and 58, 
| Oldham Street. 








| Printed for the ‘Proprietors b Joun Harpman, at 17, 
Balloon Street, and Published at 51, Fed Street, 
Manchester. — October 18th, 1878, ANCHESTER 
WHo.esaLe Acents: John "Heywood, W. . 
and Sons, and G. Renshaw. LONDon: aaa Heywood 











| and Son, 4, Catherine Street, Strand, W. 











Great Reduction In Sewing Machines % 


JOHN HOLROYD’S, 159 and 161, Great Jackson Street, HULME. 
the leading Machines kept in Stock, and may be had for Casu or on 
Easy Terms from 2/6 per week. Instruction Free. 
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